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PREFACE 

In this book, as in the Primer and First Reader of 
the same series, special attention is given to the use 
of English words and expressions referring to the com- 
mon events of everyday life. Lessons are introduced to 
familiarize the pupil with the names of objects connected 
with the various trades and occupations, these lessons 
being so constructed as to encourage conversation upon 
the same topics. The child is thus assisted in learning 
the common words used in reference to each industry, 
while at the same time he acquires the ability to speak, 
in English, to or about the persons engaged in that 
industry. 

Several repetitive stories are introduced because of 
their great value in impressing upon the child's memory 
the form and sound of common words. 

The lessons in nature study relate to the forms of life 
most familiar to the children who will use the book. 
Special care is taken to emphasize the duty of kindness 
to animals. 

The fables and folklore stories have been chosen be- 
cause of their special local interest. Many of these stories 
are derived directly from the legends and tales familiar to 
the common people of the islands, and they refer to objects 
and customs well known to the children. 

Phonic exercises are occasionally introduced, in order 
to teach the correct pronunciation of common words and 
to familiarize the learner with the standard markings of 
vowels and consonants. 

The poems have been carefully selected. The ideas 
which they contain are applicable to local conditions, 
and will be readily understood by the pupils. 
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butterfly move torn sorry 

colors dead could must 

THE BUTTERFLY 

One morning Pablo was going to school. 
He saw a butterfly on a flower. 

It had four pretty wings. Its wings were 
green and yellow. 



Pablo saw it fly from flower to flower. He 
ran after the butterfly and caught it in his 
hat. 

When he took the butterfly in his hand, 
its wings were torn. It could not fly. 

He carried it to school in his hand. He 
said to his teacher: "Teacher, I caught a 
butterfly this morning. I brought it to school 
with me. Here it is." 

Pablo opened his hand. He put the butter- 
fly on the desk. It did not move. It was 
dead. 

Pablo looked at the dead butterfly. It was 
not pretty now. He was sorry .that he had 
caught it. 

His teacher said : '* This morning the butter- 
fly was very pretty. It liked to fly in the 
sunshine and sit on the flowers. Now it is 
dead. It will not fly again. 

'* We must not catch the pretty butterflies. 
We like to see them on the flowers in the sun- 
shine, but we are sorry to see them dead." 

"I will not catch another butterfly," said 
Pablo. 



drops hills off 

raindrops roofs brook 

THE RAIN AND THE BROOK 

See how it is raining to-day ! 

The rain is falling from the dark clouds. 
It falls in little drops. The raindrops are 
falling on the trees, the houses, and the grass. 
They fall on the sides of the hills. 

The water runs off the leaves and off the 
roofs of the houses. It falls to the ground. 
It runs down the sides of the hills into the 
brook. The brook carries the water away. 
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bright 


would 


wish 


fast 


stay 

THE BROOK 


heard 



" Stop, stop, pretty water I " 

Said Ana one day. 
To a bright little brook 

That was running away. 

** Tou run on so fast ! 

I wish you would stay ; 
My boat and my flowers 

Tou will- carry away. 

" But I will run after : 
Mother says that I may ; 

For I would know where 
You are running away.'' 

So Ana ran on ; 

But I have heard say, 
That she never could find 

Where the brook ran away. 



doll leam daughter 

letters learned 



ANA'S DOLLS 

Ana had two dolls. 
One doll was large and 
one was small. 

She made a little 
house of three books. 
She put a little bed in 
this house. She put 
the small doll in the 
little bed to sleep. 
Then she put a new dress on the large doll, 
and little red slippers on her feet. 
She set the doll up in a chair. 
Then she said, " Now, my little daughter, 
you are ready to go to school. You must 
leam your letters to-day." 

Ana put the book before the doll. She 

said, " Now where is the first letter, A ? " She 

put the doll's hand on the letter A. *' Now 

where is B? " and she put the doll's hand on B. 

The doll soon leai-ned all the letters. 
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REVIEW OF PHONICS 

5— mad^, plat^, tabl^, ra|n, pa|d, awSjf, stay, 
a— hat, than, stand, catch, thank, land, hand, 
a— arm, father, large, mango, cdrt, star. 

a— all, ball, fall, water, want, small. 

e— he, thes^, se^, ple^g^, e^t, ye^r, l6jtv^g. 

e— n6t, tSll, drgss, thgm, w6b, dg^d, hgjtd. 

e— l6^rn, spider, sister, after, her, werjii. 
ee— sleep, street, sweet, feel, week. 

1— fir^, li^, hi^]i, tim^, dnvj^, Frida/. 

1— ship, sit, gity, drink, pgngll, sister. 

y = i— dry, my, try, b^Ay, by, good-by, sky. 

y=I— sleepf, thirsty, pity, pretty, happy. 

o— bo^, bo^t, €o^t, do^Tj po]Ar, fl5^r, blo^. 

6— n6t, h6t, h6p, fr6g, cl6ck, gfit, b6x, dSUar. 
6o— spoon, moon, soon, too. 
d&— td&k, ld6k, bo6k, go&d. 

u—f^% TtifSsda/. 
6wi do^n, tdwn, flower, hdw, nd^. 
6uj found, ground, p6und, round, 6Tlr. 

^=8— ggnt, riQ^, voig^f, glty. 

c=k— €amji, cook, ele^n, cocSji, eatch, corn. 



Ill 

stiU 

d6et(>r 

evjining 
ne^iy 



DOCTOR JUAN 



One morning it was raining, and Maria and 
Juan did not go to school. 

Maria got her dolls. She said : " Juan, we 
will play that my dolls are ill to-day. I am 
their mother, and you may be the doctor," 

Juan went out of the room. Maria took 
her largest doll in her arms. 

The doll could not open her eyes. She 
could not move her hands or her feet. She 
would not eat anything. She was very ill. 

Maria went to the door. She said to her 
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mother : " Mother, please get the doctor. My 
little daughter is very ill.^' 

Then Doctor Juan came into the room. He 
said : " Good morning, Mrs. Maria. I hope 
you are not ill.'' 

'^ Good morning, Doctor Juan,'' said Mrs. 
Maria. *' No, I am very well, thank you, but 
my daughter is very ill." 

Doctor Juan looked at the doll, and said : 
** She is very, very ill. Tou must give her 
some of this blue water. Give her one drop 
every minute. She must be very still. I will 
come again this evening." 

Doctor Juan went away. His mother gave 
him a cake and one for Mrs. Maria. Then he 
came again to see the doll. 

" Good evening, Mrs. Maria," he said. 
'* How is your daughter now ? " 

*' Good evening. Doctor Juan," said she. 
" My daughter is nearly well." 

Doctor Juan looked at the doll again. He 
said : '' She will be well in a minute. She 
may have some cake now." Then the Doctor, 
Mrs. Maria, and the doll ate the cakes. 
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PABLO'S DOG 

Pablo has a dog. He is not a large dog. 
He is not pretty, but Pablo loves him. His 
father gave the dog to him a year ago. 

At first Pablo did not love his dog. He 
liked to throw sticks and stones at him to 
see him run. He did not give him much to 
eat. He was not kind to his dog. 

But the dog would catch chickens for Pablo. 
He would drive the pigs for him. 

He liked to play with Pablo. He would run 
after Pablo's ball and bring it to him. Pablo 
would throw sticks into the water, and his 
dog would get them and bring them to him. 

Pablo was not a large boy. He was only 
eight years old. 

One day he went fishing. His dog wanted 
to go with him, but Pablo threw stones at him, 
and the dog ran away. 

Pablo fell into the water. He could not 
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swim. He could not get out. He was 
drowning. 

He cried, " Help I Help ! " but no one came 

to help him out of the water. 

His dog heard him. He ran to the water. 
He jumped in and helped Pablo to the land. 
Pablo was nearly dead. 



Then the dog ran to Pablo's home. He pulled 

his mother by the dress. She came with him 
to where Pablo was. She carried Pablo home. 
Pablo loves his dog now. He will always 
be kind to him. He will not throw stones at 
dogs again. 
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THE CORN PLANT 

3 a picture of a com plant. 
bas many long green leaves. 
ie leaves grow on the stem 
the plant. 

The stem grows up from 
the ground. In the ground 
gi'ow the roots of the plant. 
On the stem of this plant 
grow two ears of corn. On 
the ears of com there are 
many grains of com. 

Here is a grain i 
corn. 

Grains of com are small, 
but in each grain there is 
a little corn plant. 
If we put the grain of corn into the ground, 
the little com plant will grow. 



tm. ( — ^ 
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Firat a little root comes out of 
the grain and grows down into the 

ground. 

Then a little green stem comes 
up out of the ground. The little 
green leaves grow on the stem, and the 
stem grows higher and higher. The corn 
plant grows as high as a man's head. 

The stem and the leaves get food 

for the plant from the air, and the 

roots get food from the ground. 

If the ground is dry, the plant 

no water to drink, and it will 

If the sun does not shine on the 
stem and the leaves, the little plant 
will not grow well. 

Horses, pigs, and carabaos eat the 
stems and leaves of the com plant. 
They eat the ears of com. Chickens 
and birds eat only the grains of com. 
We eat corn when it is cooked. 
We cook the ears of com when they 
are green, or we pound the grains of 
com and cook them in little cakes. 





will have 
not grow. 
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THE LITTLE RED HEN 

A little red hen found 
some grains of corn. 
^j^_^ Then she said, **Who 

Lr \1^^ ^ ill put these grains of 
corn in the ground ? '' 
*'We will not/' said 
the cat, the dog, and the pig. 

" I will, then," said the little red hen, and 
she put the grains of com in the ground. 

When the com plants were above the ground, 
the little red hen said, "Who will pull the 
weeds away from the corn? " 

**We will not," said the cat, the dog, and 
the pig. 

'' I will, then," said the little red hen, and 
she pulled the weeds away from the com. 

When the com was ripe, the little red hen 
said, " Who will gather the com ? " " We will 
not," said the cat, the dog, and the pig. 
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*' I will, then/' said the little red hen. She 
gathered the ears of corn and put them in 
some large baskets. 

Then she said, *' Who will take the grains 
of corn from the cobs? " 

''We will not," said the cat, the dog, and 
the pig. 

'* I will, then," said the little red hen, and 
she took the grains from the cobs. 
- ■ '* Now, who will grind the corn? " said the 
^- ^ little red hen. 

'' We will not," said the 
cat, the dog, and the pig. 
?«^' ''I wiU, then," said 
??"'^ the little red hen, and 
»^^^^' she ground the corn 
^^ into meal. 

m 

When the corn was all ground into meal, 
tli«^- the little red hen said, "Who will cook the 

com meal?" 
jeJk u^e ^ill not," said the cat, the dog, and 
tbef^' the pig. 

ittle'' "I will, then," said the little red hen, and 
" she cooked the com meal into little cakes. 



y 
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THE LITTLE RED HEN 

A little red hen found 
some grains of corn. 
Then she said, "Who 
. (^ .7^ ^ will put these grains of 
^ corn in the ground ? " 
*'We will not/' said 
the cat, the dog, and the pig. 

** I will, then," said the little red hen, and 
she put the grains of corn in the ground. 

When the corn plants were above the ground, 
the little red hen said, "Who will pull the 
weeds away from the com? '' 

"We will not,'' said the cat, the dog, and 
the pig. 

" I will, then," said the little red hen, and 
she pulled the weeds away from the corn. 

When the corn was ripe, the little red hen 
said, " Who will gather the com ? " " We will 
not," said the cat, the dog, and the pig. 



^' I will, then/' said the little red hen. She 
gathered the ears of corn and put them in 
some large baskets. 

Then she said, '' Who will take the grains 
of corn from the cobs? '' 

''We will not,'' said the cat, the dog, and 
the pig. 

''I will, then," said the little red hen, and 
she took the grains from the cobs. 

'* Now, who will grind the corn? " said the 
little red hen. 

*' We will not," said the 
cat, the dog, and the pig. 

''I will, then," said 
the little red hen, and 
she ground the com 
into meal. 

When the com was all ground into meal, 
the little red hen said, ''Who will cook the 
corn meal?" 

"We will not," said the cat, the dog, and 
the pig. 

"I will, then," said the little red hen, and 
she cooked the corn meal into little cakes. 
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JUAN'S LETTER 



One day Juan and his father went to the 
city. They stayed there nearly a week and 
saw many strange things. Juan wrote to 
his friend, Carlos, who lives near Juan's home 
in the country. 
Here is Juan's letter : — 

.ytAje/ ol/C^f^ (ryiy^ 
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CARLOS'S LETTER 



Carlos was glad to get Juan's letter. He 

read it to his mother and sister, and they 

all talked about it. Then he wrote this 
letter to Juan: — 



^Oy^ny Jl^^d^/, Mu^ 

















.yi^lAe/ C^yU^U^ 




Ci^tAylthJ 
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THE COUNTRY MOUSE AND THE CITY MOUSE 

One day a city mouse went to see 
a friend who lived in the country. 

The country mouse was glad to see 
his city friend. 

They walked in the fields. They 
saw the rice, the corn, and other plants grow- 
ing. They saw many kinds of trees. 

They saw some beautiful birds in the trees, 
and heard them singing. There were cara- 
baos, horses, and men in the fields, and some 
boys were in the road flying their kites. 
But the little mice were not afraid. 
Then the country mouse said: 
'' My friend, you must be, hungry. 
Come and dine with me." But 
the country mouse had only some 
grains of rice and com to eat. 

The city mouse said : '' How can you live 
like this ? Here you have only grains of rice 




and corn to eat Ton can see only the fields 
and the trees. You can hear only the birds and 
the frogs sing. 

" Come with me to the city. There you 
shall have a beautiful house, and many good 
things to eat every day." 

Then the two mice went to the city to live. 
They were very hungry, and the city mouse 



said: "Come, it is time to dine. "We shall 
have dinner now." 

They went into the dining room. On the 
table there were many good things to eat. 

" Eat all you want," said the city mouse. 

"This is a good dinner," said the country 
mouse. 

Then the door opened and a man came into 
the room. The mice jumped Irom the table and 
ran into a hole. The country mouse was afraid. 
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When the man went out of the room, the 
mice went to the table again, and began to 
eat) a caKe* 

Soon they saw a cat looking at them. They 
ran into the hole again as fast as they could 
run. 

Now the country mouse was very much 
afraid. He would not go into the dining 
room again. 

He said to his city friend : ^' I am going to 
my home in the country. Tou may live. in 
the city, if you want to, but I shall live in the 
country. 

** The birds sing to me while I eat my rice, 
but the cats try to get you while you eat your 
cake. Good-by.'' 



TO BE LEARNED 

Kind hearts are the gardens. 
Kind thoughts are the roots. 

Kind words are the blossoms. 
Kind deeds are the fruits. 
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THE BLIND MAN AND THE LAME MAN 

One day a blind man was walking along a 
nluddy road. He stepped into a hole and fell 
to the ground. 

Soon after a lame man came along the road. 
He walked very slowly. He saw the blind 
man who was sitting by the road. 

Lame Man. — Good day, friend. Can I 
help you? 

Blind Man. — Thank you. I am blind, and 
it is very hard for me to walk on this road. 

Lame Man. — It is as hard for me as it is 
for you. You have strong legs but you can- 
not see. I have good eyes but a lame leg. 

Blind Man. — Then I can help you. 

Lame Man. — How can you help me ? 

Blind Man. — I am strong. If you will 
climb on my back, I will carry you to town. 

Lame Man. — Good ! Then I will be eyes 
for you, and you will be feet for me. 

Blind Man. — All right. Climb on my back. 



drOvff gajtt sat deer why 

en^d e^jijd erj bee becft)4§^ 

THE BOY AND HIS GOATS 

There was a boy who had some goats. 
Every morning he drove them to a field, and 
every evening he drove them home again. 

One night the 
boy could not 
get the goats 
out of the field. 
Then he sat 
down and cried. 
"Why do you 
cry?" said a 
cat. 
"I cry because I cannot get the goats out 
of the field," said the boy. 
" I will do it," said the cat. 
The cat tried, but she could not get the 
goats to come out of the field. Then the cat 
sat down with the boy and cried. 
A dog said, " Why do you cry ? " 
" I cry because the boy cries," said the cat 
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''The boy cries because he cannot get the 
goats out of the field.'' 

" I will do it," said the dog. 

The dog tried to get the goats out of the 
field, but they would not go. Then the dog 
sat down with the boy and the cat and cried. 

"Why do you cry?" said a deer which was. 
walking by. 

" I cry because the cat cries/' said the dog. 
"The cat cries because the boy cries.. The 
boy is crying because he can- 
not get the goats out of the 
field." 

" I will do it," said the deer. 

The deer tried, but the goats 
only ran around the field. They would not 
come out. Then the deer sat down and cried 
with the boy, the cat, and the dog- 

A bee said, "Why are you all crying?" 

" I am crying because the dog is crying," 
said the deer. "The dog cries because the 
cat cries. The cat cries because the boy cries. 
The boy is cryinjg because he cannot get the 
goats out of the field." 
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" I will do it," said the bee. 

Then the deer, the dog, the cat, and the boy 
all laughed at the little bee, 

But the little bee flew away. When he 
came to one of the goats, he said in its ear, 
*'B U Z-Z-Z-Z-Z-Z,'' and out of the field ran 
all the goats as fast as they could run. 



happy mij^jit done hajv^g rule 

ONE THING AT A TIME 

Work while you work. 

Play while you play ; 
That is the way 

To be happy and gay. 

All that you do, 

Do with your might ; 
Things done by halves 

Are never done right. 

One thing at a time. 

And that done well ; 
Is a very good rule. 

As many can telL 
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3lwa/g afraid sat held try 

fliitterjid stfippjid f611 hi^|i tn^d 

A LITTLE BIRD'S LESSON 

High up in a tree there was a little bird in 
a nest. 

One day, when the young bird was large 
enough to fly, the mother bird said, "You 
must learn to fly to-day." 

*' Oh, mother, I cannot 
fly I" said the little bird. 

" Come out of the nest 
and sit on a limb of the 
tree with me," said the 
mother. 

"I cannot do it," said the little bird. "I 
shall fall." 

"Come. Try," said the mother. "You 
will not fall." 

Then the little bird sat up on the nest. 
He looked at the limb and then at the 
ground. "Mother, I am afraid," it said. 

" You can do it, if you try," said the 



mother. "Little birds cannot always live 
in nests." 

Then the little bird tried. It fluttered 
along the limb to its mother. It was afraid. 
Its toes held the limb very tight. 

"I can never get to the 
nest again I " said the little 
bird. 

"Oh yes, you can," said 

the mother. " Come now." 

The mother flew to the nest. 

The little bird tried and was 

soon in the nest with its mother. 

" Now you must fly," said the mother. 
" I know I cannot fly," said the little bird. 
" But you must try," said the mother. "All 
little birds must learn to fly." 

" Please, mother, may I stay in the nest to- 
day. To-morrow I will try." 

" No," said the mother. "Tou must try 
now. Come, fly with me. Here, we go!" 

The little bird jumped off the nest with its 
mother. It fell a little and flew a little, and 
stopped on a big leaf near the ground. 
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" Oh, mother, I cannot fly any more to-day," 
said the little bird. 

**Ee8t a little and try again,'' said the 
mother. **We must go up to the nest to 
sleep to-night. If you stay here, the cat 
will get you.'' 

The little bird tried again and again, and 
before night it was in the nest with its 
mother. It was very glad that it had tried, 
for now it could fly. 



plgfigant cheer e^h shp^iji^d 

THE RAIN AND THE SUN 

Down falls the pleasant rain, 
To water thirsty flowers ; 

Then shines the sun again. 
To cheer this earth of ours. 

If it should always rain. 
The flowers would be drowned ; 

If the sun should always shine. 
No flowers would be found. 
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peep rgst fli^s b6d lim|zis too 



WHAT DOES LITTLE BIRDIE SAY? 

What does little birdie say, 
In her nest at peep of day ? 
''Let me fly/' says little birdie; 
'' Mother, let me fly away ! '' 

Birdie, rest a little longer, 
Till the little wings are stronger. 
So she rests a little longer. 
And then she flies away. 

What does little baby say, 
In her bed at peep of day ? 
Baby says, like little birdie, 
'' Mother, let me fly away ! " 

Baby, sleep a little longer. 
Till the little limbs are stronger. 
If she sleeps a little longer, 
Baby, too, may fly away. 
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PHONIC REVIEW 

f —fire, field, full, fast, friend, off, if. 

p —pin, people, pull, happy, hope, help, ripe. 

■ 

d —drive, drove, dinner, deer, paddle, road, 

t — top, torn, fast, sat, city, street, must, 

s —sit, sat, sorry, sea, soft, Sunday, sail. 

b — big, bee, box, both, bought, buy, boy, be. 

k —kite, keep, kind, brook, cook, clock, 

m — mamma, move, much, made, Monday. 

n —not, night, never, nothing, when, grown, 

r —rain, iron, bare, wear, door, fire, hair. 

1 —leaf, let, learn, lamp, still, feel, well, 

h — hot, hand, hop, heron, heard, help, his. 

g — got, gave, frog, good, leg, get, dog, goes, 

g —gem, large, age, gentle, edge, 

j —jump, join, jar, jam, jest. 

w — went, were, wind, weeds, would, work, we. 
wh — when, where, what, while, which. 

th —thank, thirsty, both, thumb, fourth, 

til —them, there, these, than, other, that, 

gr — grow, grain, grind, ground, grass, green, 

ch —chair, teacher, chicken, much, 

sh —ship, shoes, wash, fish, short, shall, 

ng — sing, song, long, strong, thing, wing. 



div^ shiirp seen 

still bill thought mOr^ 

THE FROGS AND THE HERON 

A mother frog and some little frogs were 
playing in the water, when the mother said : 
"Be still! Dive under the water! A heron 
is coming! " 

All the frogs dived under the water and 
were very still. The little frogs had never 



I 
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seen a heron, bui; the old frog had said to 
them, *^ Herons have long legs, long necks, 
and long, sharp bills/' 

The heron came walking in the water. 

He stopped by some grass. He stood on 
one foot, and put down his head. He was 
very stiU. 

Then the little frogs opened their eyes. 
They thought the heron was asleep. 

Two little frogs looked at the heron and 
said : " This is not a heron. A heron has two 
legs and a long neck. This bird has only, one 
leg and no neck. Let us go and look at him.^^ 

The old frog tried to make the little frogs 
be still. But they thought they knew more 
than their mother. They put their heads out 
of the water and began to play. 

" Look," said one, *' I am going to jump at 
the bird.^^ 

" I will jump with you," said the other little 
frog. They both jumped. 

The heron was not asleep. With one eye 
he saw the little frogs. With a snip-snap, he 
caught them in his bill and ate them. 



pSnd few began beeamji alOag 
b€^ h&tch t^pOl^§ beeomjii 6dg^ 

PROGS 

One morning Digno was walking to school 

with his teacher. It had rained in the night 

— -^ *here were many little 

i of water along the 

Digno did not wear his 

Loes. He walked in 

he water in his bai'e 

feet. He saw many 

little green frogs, 

but he did not stop 

to catch them. 

*' Teacher, where 
do the frogs come 
from ? " said Digno. " I should like to know." 



Fboo'b Eoaa. 



" They come from little eggs," said the 
teacher. " Here are some frog's eggs in the 
grass in this pond." 

In the water Digno saw many little iro^a 
eggs. They looked like little beads. 
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" We will put the eggs in a jar, and take 
them to the schoolhouse/' said the teacher. 

Digno carried the jar to the schoolhouse. 
The teacher said: "Boys, you must put 
water in the jar every morn- 
few days the eggs will hatch 
you may see the baby 
frogs." 

Every day the boys 
looked at the eggs. 
The little eggs soon tadpoles. 

began to hatch and the little frogs began to 
swim about in the water in the jar. 

They did not look like frogs. They had 
long tails, no feet, and little mouths. 

" These little baby frogs,'' the teacher said, 
" are called tadpoles/' 

The tadpoles grew larger and 
larger. The tails became shorter 
and shorter, and the little legs 
began to grow. 

One morning the boys found a little frog 
sitting on the edge of the jar. One of the 
tadpoles had become a frog. 




I6t bO^lg p6ttgrg hard 

THE POTTERS 

Some boys and girls went out under a 
mango tree to play. 

They did not know what to play. Luis 
said, '* Let us get some mangoes, bananas, and 
rice, and play that we are eating our dinner." 

Marta said, "We have no dishes. If we 
are going to eat dinner, we must have dishes." 

"Let us make some dishes," said Juan. 
"I know how to make them. My father 
makes jars and bowls." 
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" How can we make them? '' said Ana. 

"We can make them of clay/' said Juan. 
"There is some clay down by the brook/' 

They ran down to the brook and each one 
got some clay, and began to make plates, 
jars, and bowls. 

Then Juan said, " We are potters.^^ 

" Who are potters ? " said Luis. 

"I know who potters are," said Ana. 
"Potters are people who make dishes and 
other things of clay.'' 

When the dishes were made, Juan said : 
"We will put them in the sunshine to dry. 
Then we will make a fire and bake them." 
They put the dishes in the sunshine to dry. 

They got dry leaves and sticks, and made 
a hot fire. They put the dishes in the fire. 
When the fire was out, they found the dishes 
were red and very hard. 

Then Leon got some bananas and Marta 
and Ana brought rice and mangoes. Maria 
brought some knives, forks, and spoons. 

They put a big banana leaf on the ground 
for a table. They had a good dinner. 
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China wigji slowly learning becam0 
himsglf fllfi ask^d thinking wl§est 
stiidj^ needl^ bec6mji( j^nlttlng stdc)^ng 

A GOOD LESSON 

Many years ago in China, there was a little 
boy who did not like to go to school. 

''You must go to school," said his mother. 
'' Do you not want to be wise when you are a 
man ? " 

*'Yes, I want to be wise," said the boy; 
*' but I learn so slowly, i do not like to study 
all the time." Then he took his books and 
walked slowly on the way to school. 

In a house by the side of the road lived an 
old woman. She was standing in the door of 
her house. The boy saw her. In one hand 
she had a large bar of iron. In the other 
hand she had a small file. She was rubbing 
and rubbing and rubbing the bar of iron with 
the file. 

The boy stopped and asked, " Good mother, 
why are you rubbing the bar of iron with the 
little file ? " 
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" My good son/' she said, '' I have lost my 
knitting needle. I must have another before 
I can knit any more stockings. I am going 
to make another needle.'' 

"How long will it take you to make it?" 
asked the boy. 

"I do not know," said the old woman. " I 
only know that I must have a needle. This 
is very slow work, but I shall rub and rub, 
and file and file until the needle is made." 

The boy walked on to school. He was 
thinking about the old mother and her needle. 
He said to himself : " I learn so slowly, but 
learning is not so slow as making a needle. 
I do not know how long it will take me to 
become a wise man, but I am going to try to 
be one." 

He did study hard, day after day, year after 
year. He became the wisest and greatest 
man in all China. The old woman had taught 
him a good lesson. 

What was that lesson ? 
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thimblfl sjfI§§org thrg^d efit Qgf* sew 
together needl^ JtnSt el6th tijj seen 
clothjig p|€^ spdDl soon 6nd O^n 

LEARNING TO SEW 

One day when Maria and Ana were going 
home from school, Maria said, "Ana, will 
you come to my house this afternoon ? We 
will make dresses for our dolls." 

" Thank you," said Ana. " I shall be glad 
to come. But I do not know how to sew." 

" I will teach you," said Maria. " Mother 
says if we learn how to make doll's clothes, 
we may soon make our own dresses." 

" What shall I bring with me? " said Ana. 
'* You may bring a thimble and 
scissors," said Maria. 

" I do not know what they are. 
What is a thimble?" said Ana. 
thimblb. Maria said, " Have you not seen 

the little cap your mother puts on one of her 
finjrers when she is going to sew?" 

"Yes," said Amu "Is that a thimble?" 
**It is," said Maria; "and have you not 



i 
i 
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seen her cut cloth? She cuts the cloth with 
the scissors/' 

"Oh, yes," said Ana. "I will bring a 
thimble and scis- 
sors.'^ 

In the afternoon 
the two girls sat 

-, . . %L. ^ Scissors. 

down on a mat m ^'^^ 

Maria's home. " Now, I will be your teacher," 

said Maria. *'I will show you how to sew. 

**Put your thimble on the third finger of 
your right hand. You push the needle 
through the cloth with the thimble. 

**Hereisaneedle 
and this is the 
thread. The thread 

Needle and Thbbad. -^ ^^ ^ gp^^j 

" Take a piece of thread. Put one end of 
the thread through the hole in the needle. 
Tie a knot in the end of the thread. Now 
you may try to sew." 

Maria gave Ana some pieces of cloth to sew 
together, and Ana soon learned how to use 
her needle and thimble. 
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"Now, you may make a dolPs dress, '^ said 
Maria. She cut pieces of cloth for the dresses 
and Ana learned how to sew them together. 

When Ana went home in the evening, she 
knew how to cut with the scissors, how to 
sew with the needle and thread, how to use 
her thimble, and she had made a dblFs dress. 



tajlor Vf^^^ sleevfJ p6jifk6t ciit 
mg^surji collar butting tpggther sho^ 

THE TAILOR 

Carlos wanted a new coat. He said to his 
mother one night: ''Please, mother, may I 
have a new coat ? My old coat is torn. I do 
not like to wear it to school." 

His mother said, " Yes, you may go to 
town to-morrow morning. The tailor will 
make a new coat for you." 

*' Who is the tailor? " said Carlos. 

'* The tailor is the man who makes clothes 
for men and boys," said his mother. 

**Does he make dresses? " said Carlos. 



" Yes," said his mother. " Sometimes he 
makes dresses for women and girls." 

In the morning Carlos went to the tailor's 
shop. The tailor was sitting on a table. He 
was making a pair of trousers. 

" Good morning," said Carlos. 



" Good morning," said the tailor. " What 
can I do for you? " 

" I want you to make a coat for me," said 
Carlos. 

" All right," said the tailor. " When do you 
want it? " 

" I want it to wear to school to-morrow," 
said Carlos. " Can you have it made then? " 



" Tes," said the tailor. " Of what kind of 
cloth do you wish me to make it? " 

Carlos said: "I do not know. What kinds 
of cloth have you ? 

" I have many kinds," said the tailor. 
" Here they are." The tailor gave Carl small 
pieces of many kinds 
of cloth. 

Carlos looked at 
them. Then he 
said, "I like this 
kind. How much 
must I pay for a 
coat made of this 
cloth?" 

The tailor said, "I 
will make a coat of 
that cloth for two dollars." 

"All right," said Carlos. "Please make 
the coat of this cloth." 

" Now, I must find out how large to make 
the coat," said the tailor. He took a meas- 
ure, and measured Carlos. Then Carlos went 
home. 
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The tailor took a large piece of the cloth 
which Carlos liked. From it he cut pieces for 
the coat. 

Then he began to sew the pieces together. 
First, he sewed the largest pieces together* 
Then he made the sleeves and sewed them 
on the coat. Then he made the collar. 
• Then he made the pockets and put them in 
the coat. Then the button holes were made 
and the buttons were sewed to the coat. 

When Carlos came in the morning, the tailor 
said, *' How do you like the coat? '' 

"I like it very well/' said Carlos. He put 
it on and went to school. 



When God makes a lovely thing 
The fairest and completest, 

He makes it little, don't you know ? 
For little things are sweetest. 

Little birds and little flowers, 
Little diamonds and little pearls ; 

But the dearest things on earth 
Are the little boys and girls. 



twig eStt^n part 

THE TAILOR BIRD 

There is a bird which is a tailor. It does not 
make coats and dresses. It makes a nest by 
sewing leav 

This lit- 
tle bird liveE 
in the trees 
near the h( 
and the f 
If you look i 
trees for it, 
you may 
find a nest ] 
tailor bird. 

It finds t 
the end of a twig and sews them together. 
It uses its bill for a needle. For thread, it 
uses hair, long grass, or parts of leaves. 

When the edges of the leaves are sewed 
together, the bird puts grass and soft cotton 
between them. These make a soft bed for the 
little birds. 



shallesv^ tastji deer din^ 

e^gily plefi^jid h6ron dinner 

THE DEER AND THE HERON 

One day a deer met 
a heron and said to her, 
"Come and dine with 
me to-morrow." 

"Thank you," said 
the heron. "I shall be 
pleased to come." ^^ 

The deer had two ,^*'^ 

plates of corn meal for dinner. The plates 
were very shallow, and the heron with its 
long bill could get only a taste of the meal. 

The deer easily ate all the meal, but the 
heron had to go home hungry. 

After the dinner the heron said, " Please 
come and dine with me to-morrow." 

"Thank you," said the deer. " I shall be 
pleased to come." 

The heron had a very good dinner, but 
she put it in two jars with long necks. The 



heron easily put her bill into the jar and 
ate her dinner. But the deer could not get 
a taste of the dinner. He had to go home 
hungr- 



t— b^r^, ffi^r, st^fr, chfi/r, htjr, ^r, pfi^. 
g=a— th^rfi, whSrji, thtjv, 

5— heflrd, brother, mothSr, yesterday, le^m. 
i = e— bird, girl, thirsty, third, thirty, first. 
= 6— wOrk, wOrd, wOrld, wOrth, wOrse. 
fl = e— biirn, hfirt, tfim, Thursday. ■ 
a=e— collar, lizard. 
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fbrest lizard wild told 

noigfi fowl wi§^ &^^t 



THE GREAT NOISE 

Near the water in a forest lived some mice;. 

■V 

One day a large tree of the forest fell into the 
water and made a great noise. 

When : the little mice heard the noise, they 
ran away. 

Some lizards saw the mice running. They 
said, *VOh, friends, why do you run?'' 

The mice said, *' There was a great noise,'' 
and ran on as fast as they could. Then the 
lizards were afraid and ran after the mice. 

When some forest fowls saw the lizards and 
the mice running, they said, '' Oh, friends, 
why do you run? " 

The lizards said, '* There was a great noise," 
and ran on as fast as they could run. Then 
the fowls were afraid and ran after the lizards 
and the mice. 

When the wild pigs saw them all running; 
they said, "Oh, friends, why do you run?" 



" There was a great noise," said the fowls. 
Then the pigs were afraid, and ran after the 
fowls, the lizards, and the mice. 

Soon they came to some, deer, eating grass 
in the forest The deer said, "Oh, friends, 
why do you run?" 

The pigs said, "There was a great noise." 
Then the deer were afraid and ran after the 
pigs as fast as they could go. 

In the forest there lived a wise old monkey. 
When the monkey saw the mice, the lizards, 
the fowls, the pigs, and the deer running, he 
said, " Oh, friends, why do you run? " 

"There was a great noise," said the deer. 
But the monkey was not afraid. He did not 
run. He said, " Oh, my friends, the deer, 
where did the noise come from 7 " 



The deer stopped running and said, "We 
do not know. The pigs told us about it" 

Then the monkey said, "Oh, my friends, 
the pigs I Who told you about this great 
noise?" The pigs said, "The fowls told us 
about it." 

"Oh, my friends, the fowls!" sMd the 
monkey. "How did you know about this 
great noise ? " The fowls said, " The lizards 
told us about it." 

Then the monkey said to the lizards, " Oh, 
my friends, who told you about it?" The 
lizards said, " We saw the mice running and 
they told us about it." 

"Oh, my friends, the mice!" said the 
monkey. " Who told you about the great 
noise?" The mice said, "No one told us. 
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We heard it. Come with us and we will 
show you where it came from/' 

Then the monkey told them to go and find 
the great noise, but they never found it. 



w5rd pS|r leather solj^ shg^maker 

sh6p sewing cfinvas heel shpjii-string 

THE SHOEMAKER 

One morning Ramon and his mother were 
going to market. They were walking on a 
street when Ramon saw a little house. Over 
the door of the house there was this word, 
^'SHOEMAKE R,'' in big letters. 

'* Mother," said Ramon, ^^do you see that 
little house and the big word over the door? '' 

'* Yes,'' said his mother. " The little house 
is a shoemaker's shop. The shoemaker makes 
shoes." 

''Oh, mother," said Ramon, "I have no shoes. 
Please may he make a pair of shoes for me? " 

''Yes," said his mother, ''we will go into 
the shop and see the shoemaker." 



In the shop sat the shoemaker, making a 
shoe. "Good morning," said he. "May I 
make a pair of shoes for you ? " 

" I want yon to make a pair of shoes for 
Ramon," said Bamon*s mother. 

The shoemaker said: "Do you want low 
shoes or high shoes ? Here is a pair of low 
shoes, and here is a pair of high shoes. Which 
kind do you want me to make for yon? " 
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" I want a pair of low shoes," said Ramon. 

*^ Shall I make them of leather or of can^ 
vas ? " said the shoemaker. 

Ramon said, "I want a pair of white 
shoes. Are the white shoes made of leather? " 

"No," said the shoemaker, "the white 
shoes are made of canvas. The leather shoes 
are brown or black." 

" Please make them of canvas," said Ramon. 

"Ton may come to-morrow and get the 
shoes," said the shoemaker. Then Ramon 
and his mother went on to the market. 

The shoemaker took a large piece of canvas. 
From this large piece he cnt smaller pieces 
for Ramon's shoes. Then he sewed the 
pieces together' and made the tops of the 
shoes. 

Then he took a piece of leather, and cat 
ont pieces for the soles of the shoes. Then 
he sewed the soles to the canvas. 

Then he pnt on the heels, put in the shoe- 
strings, and the shoes were made. 

In the morning Ramon came for his shoos. 
How much do you think he paid for them ? 



dragon jft^g repfly 

thTQ^^ splits Oft^lg 

DRAGON FLIES 

One morning Tomds and Mannel were going 
to school. Tomds saw an insect flying about 
near a brook. It stopped on a flower. 

Tomds. — Come and see this dragon fly. 
What pretty wings it has I See its big eyes! 
Is it eating the flower ? 
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Manuel. — No, it does not eat flowers. 
Dragon flies eat mosquitoes, flies, and other 
insects. 

Tomds. — Does it eat many mosquitoes? I 
do not like mosquitoes, I wish the dragon 
flies would eat them all. 

Manuel. — Dragon' flies eat all the mosqui- 
toes they can catch. When they are young, 
dragon flies and mosquitoes live in the water. 

Tomds. — I never saw any in the water. 
Do they have wings in the water? 

Manuel. — No. The dragon fly lays its 
eggs in the water. The baby dragon fly lives 
nearly a year in the water. It has six legs 
and strong jaws. It is always 'very hungry, 
and eats all the insects it can find. It eats 
many of the mosquito babies which live in 
the water. 

The baby dragon fly eats the baby mos- 
quitoes in the water, and the big dragon fly 
eats the big mosquitoes when they come out 
of the water. 

Tomds. — How does the dragon fly baby 
get out of the water? 
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Manuel — It grows larger 
When its coat gets too tight, 
old coat splits down the bai 
and the baby comes out in 
a new coat. 

When the baby is full 
grown, and is ready to come 
out of the water, it crawls 
up on a leaf or a stem of 
grass. Its coat splits down 
the back and the dragon 
fly comes out. 

At first its coat is soft, but the sunshine 
soon makes it dry and hard. The wings at 
first are short and soft, but they soon grow 
out, and the pretty dragon fly flies away. 



A— ask, task, grass, pAss, glass, 
a— after, dan^^, ftmbrfilla, about, Afi^Jd, 
a— tajk, wajk, sa^, ea0^|it, taii^fit, era^l, 
6 = ft-b&)i^tit, br6(i^lit, th&)i^|it, t^^t 
9=5— w^, wh^t, w^sh, w^p. 



ti^^ter bamboo blew shinfi 

winner bSnd bld^ sbOn)^ 



THE SUN AND THE WIND 

One day the sun and the wind were talking. 
The sun said, " I am stronger than you are." 
The wind said, " No, you are not I am the 
stronger. I can do more than you can." 

Then the sun said, "Bo you see that man 
walking along the road ? You cannot make 
him take off his coat, but I can." 

" I can make him take it off," said the wind. 
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Then it began to blow. It blew stronger 
and stronger. It took the leaves off the trees. 
It made the bamboos bend their heads to the 
ground. It blew the , 

roofs off the houses. j 

But the man did not ' 

take off his coat. He 
pulled it tighter around 
him and walked on. 

Then the wind 
stopped blowing and 
said to the sun, " I can- 
not make the man take 
off his coat Now let me 
see what you can do." 

Then the sun began. 
It came out from be- 
hind the clouds, and the air became warmer. 
The sun shone on the man's back and head, 
and he became very warm. Soon he stopped 
under a tree and said, " Oh, the sun is very 
hot. I must take off this coat." 

The wind now knows that it is not as strong 
as the sun. 



blacksmith hard anvil chareSjtl bSllo^g 
hammer h^pff tdngg sp&rks stiH^k 

THE BLACKSMITH 

One morning Ramon and Carlos were going 
to school. They stopped at a little house 
where a blacksmith was working. 

The blacksmith was pounding a piece of iron 
with a hammer. The hammer was heavy. 

The piece of iron was on the anvil. The 
blacksmith held it on the anvil with a pair of 
tongs. 
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Sometimes the blacksmith put the iron in 
the fire. The fire was burning charcoal. Char- 
coal is very black. It is not heavy, like iron. 
It is light. It makes a hot fire. 

The fire must be very hot to make the iron 
soft and red. When the ^ 




blacksmith put the iron ( ^ — 

in the fire, a boy made ^^^''^' 

the bellows go. Then the fire became very 
hot, and soon the iron was red and soft. 

Then the blacksmith took 
it in the tongs again. He put 
it on the anvil and pounded 
it with the hammer. When 
he struck the hot iron with 
the hammer, how the sparks would fly I They 
looked like little stars. 

The boys liked to see the sparks fly, and 
hear the iron go S-S-s-s-s-s, when ^ 
the blacksmith put it into water C J — ' 

to make it cool. hammer. 

Eamon said, ''When I am a man, I want 
to be a blacksmith. I shall make many things 
of iron. I shall make the sparks fly.'' 
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deep b6nd diji 

8tTflf bdw harm 

8t6rm br^ak we^k 



THE MANGO TREE 
AND THE BAMBOOS 

A large mango tree 
grew near the water. 
Its strong roots went 
deep into the ground. 
Its limbs were many 
and large. They grew 
high into the air. The 
tree was very stiff and 
strong. 
It looked down on the other trees which 
grew near it. " I can look down on every- 
thing," it said. " Nothing can make me bend 
or bow my head. How strong I am ! " 

But one day there was a storm. The wind 
blew stronger and stronger. The roots of the 
mango tree were torn out of the ground, and 
the tree fell into the water. 
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" Oh, bamboos/^ cried the mango tree. 
"You are so small and weak, and I was so 
stiff and strong. Why does the wind not harm 
you, while it blew me over and I must die? ^^ 

'* Friend," said' the bamboos, "no tree can 
be stronger than the wind. When the wind 
comes, we bend our heads. But you thought 
you were stronger than the wind. Tou would 
not bend or bow your head, and now you 
must die. We think that it is better to bend 
than to break." 



hS^ng nej'ther n6r trembling passing 

WHO HAS SEEN THE WIND? 

Who has seen the wind ? 

Neither I nor you ; 
But when the leaves hang trembling, 

The wind is passing through. 

Who has seen the wind ? 

Neither I nor you ; 
But when the trees bow their heads, 

The wind is passing through. 



dove eooing erawljfd bit 

matfi de^r kill t^ggther 

THE DOVE AND THE ANT 

One day an ant went to a pond of water to 
get a drink. It fell into the water. It could 
not swim very well. So it cried : " Help ! 
Help ! I am drowning ! " 

A pretty dove was sitting in a tree which 



69 

grew near the water. It was cooing to its 
mate. It said : '* Coo! Coo ! Coo I " Its 
mate was in another tree, and it said : ** Coo ! 
Cool Coo!" 

The dove heard the ant cry for help. The 
dove is a very good and kind bird. It took a 
leaf in its bill. It flew to the pond and put 
the leaf in the water near the ant. 

The ant crawled up on the leaf. It said : 
** Thank you, kind dove. I will help you 
sometime." 

The dove flew to its mate, which was sitting 
on its nest. In the nest there were two white 
eggs. The dove said, '' Dear mate, let me sit 
on the eggs now, while you go for something 
to eat." The dove loved his mate and was 
very kind to her. They were very happy 
together. 

In a few days the dove came to the tree 
again. It sat on a limb cooing, and did not 
see a boy under the tree. The boy was going 
to kill the dove, but the ant saw him and bit 
his foot. The boy jumped and the dove flew 
away. 
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fdyLj^^t Mt^l^ i^l^d lln^ T^k 

THE KING AND THE SPIDER 

Many years ago King Bruce was at war 
with another king. He had fought six battles, 
and he had lost each battle. 

Many of his soldiers were killed. Many 
were hiding in the forests. Many had gone 
to their homes. 

The king was alone and sad. He thought 
that he would not try again. He hid in a 
cave in the mountains. There he lay down to 
rest. 

Near him he saw a spider. It was trying 
to spin a web. It wanted to fasten a line to 
a piece of rock. It tried once and failed. It 
tried a second time, and then a third time, 
and it failed each time. Then it tried four 
times, five times, and six times, and did not 
reach the rock. 

" Six times the spider has tried," said the 
king to himself, ''and six battles I have 
fought and lost. I hope the spider will win 
the seventh time." 
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Once more the spider tried. This time it 
reached the rock. Then it began to make its 

web. 



"I have learned a good lesson from the 
spider," said the king. " I will try again." 

He left the cave and called his soldiers to- 
gether. They fought a great battle and won 
it So a little spider helped to save a great 
country. 

If at first you don't succeed, 
Try, try again. 



most queen wOrmg keep 
bSst king wakjjs elSjin 

THE HOMES OF ANTS 

There are many kinds of ants. Some ants 
make their nests in trees, but most ants have 
their homes in the ground. 

In the homes of most ^its there are many 

rooms. There is a room for the queen, a room 

for the king, rooms for the ant eggs and ant 

babies, rooms for the worker ants to sleep in, 

and rooms in which 

to keep food to eat 

In the best room 

in the home lives 

the mother, or 

queen ant She is 

the lai^st ant in 

Boom ih thb Hoira of Awn. thC UCSt. SomO 

queen ants are so large that they cannot 
walk. Sometimes there are two or more 
queens in one nest 
In the queen's room or in a room near die 
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queen lives the king ant. The king and the 
queen never work. Every day the worker 
ants must wash, clean, and feed the king and 
the queen. 

The queen lays many little yellow eggs. 
The worker ants take the eggs and put them 
in a warm, dry room. Every day the eggs are 
cleaned, and in about four weeks 
the ant babies come from the eggs. 
They look like little worms. 

Ant with 

These little ant babies are car- wings. 
ried into the baby room. They must be 
washed, cleaned, and fed many times every 
day. In the day time they are carried to the 
warm rooms, and at night they are carried to 
their bedrooms to sleep. 

After a few weeks the ant worm goes to 
sleep. It sleeps a few weeks. The worker 
ants keep it dry and carry it every day to the 
warm rooms in the nest. 

When the baby ant wakes up, it has be- 
come a real ant. At first the little ant is soft, 
but' it soon learns to walk about the nest. 
Then the worker ants teach it how to carry 
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things in its mouth, and how to feed and 
clean the baby ants. It carries food for the 
queen or the king. 

If the baby ant is a king or a queen, it does 
not work. It has pretty wings, and when it 
is older it flies away to a new home. 



PHONICS 



d& — brd&k, t(56k, fd&t, Id&k, shd&k, hd6k. 
9 =d&— C9|4J[d, shpyijd, wojijfd, woman. 

t9-ni|^|it, to-day, tpggther. 
yi =d&— pull, f^ll, push. 

60 —room, broom, moon, soon, noon, root. 

o =60— dg, t^o, fhq. 

u =oo-nile, Ljiiulga, thr^z^u^Jl. 

6 =tt— s6m^, s6n, d6nj^, br6ther, m61iier, 

other, beeomf^, d6vff. 
\ =e — nipa, L^ulsi. e = a— they. 
ew = u —few, d€w, new, flew, blew, kn^. 

ew = 00 — grew, drew, threw. 

dy =61— bdy, toy, noig^, voi^j^, boil, spoil. 
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fault truth stern diamonds cushions 

ngcklace hated liar reached choked 

punished change learn danced looser 



THE NECKLACE OF TRUTH 

Once there was a girl named Claudia, who 
had only one fault. She told lies. 

Her parents and her teachers tried and 
tried to teach her to tell the truth. They 
punished her in many ways, but she did 
not stop telling lies. So they took her to 
a wise man named Merlin. 

Merlin loved truth, and hateJd lies. He 
was able to tell that people were good or 
bad by looking at them. 

When Claudia and her parents came before 
Merlin, the mother began to' tell him about 
her daughter. Merlin said, '' Good mother, 
I know all about your daughter. She is one 
of the greatest liars in the world. '' 

Merlin^s face looked so stern that Claudia 
was afraid and hid her face in her mother's 
dress. '*Do not be afraid,'' said Merlin. 



76 

^^I shall not hurt your daughter. I only 
want to give something to her." 

Then he opened a drawer in a table, and 
took from it a beautiful necklace. He put 
it on Claudia's neck, and said to her parents, 
" This is the Necklace of Truth. It is a sure 
cure for lying." 

Looking sternly at Claudia, he said, "In 
a year I shall come for my necklace. Do 
not dare to take it oflf for a single minute. 
If you do, great harm will come to you." 

" Oh, it is so beautiful ! " said Claudia. 

On the next day Claudia went to school. 
Her friends saw the necklace and *came 
around her. 

"How beautiful your necklace is! Where 
did you get it?" they said. 

"I was sick for a long time," replied 
Claudia. " When I got well, my father gave 
me the necklace." 

Suddenly the diamonds in the necklace 
changed into rough glass, but Claudia did not 
see them. She said, " Yes, I was very sick. 
Why are you making such a noise?" 
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As she told this second lie, the beads 
changed to dirty yellow stones. Claudia was 
now afraid, and she told the truth, ** I have 
been to see Merlin." Immediately the neck- 
lace became as beautiful as before. 

Then the girls laughed at her. ** You need 
not laugh,'' said Claudia, '' for Merlin was glad 
to see us. He sent his carriage to the next 
town to meet us. It was a most beautiful 
carriage, with six white horses, and silk cush- 
ions. Merlin's palace is made of gold: He 
met us at the. door and led us to the dining 
room. There was a large table, and it was 
full of — " 

Claudia stopped and looked at the neck- 
lace. With each new lie, the chain became 
longer. It now reached to the ground. The 
girls laughed and said, '* You are not telling 
the truth." 

Claudia said, *'We walked and were in 
Merlin's house only five minutes." Then the 
necklace became again as it was before. 

" Now tell us where you did get the neck- 
lace," said the girls. 
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Claudia replied, ''Merlin gave it to me 
without saying a word. I think — " She 
could say no more, for the necklace became 
shorter and shorter, and choked her. *'He 

— said — that I — was one — of the greatest 

— liars — in the world." 

The necklace then became looser, and she 
said, '* That is why Merlin gave me the neck- 
lace. He said that it would make me tell the 
truth." Then it became the beautiful neck- 
lace again. 

Her friends were sorry for her. One said, 
" If I were you, I would send the necklace 
back to him. Why do you not take it off ? " 

'*I like to wear it," said Claudia. ''Merlin 
told me that I must not take it off, and that 
great harm would come to me if I did." 

Long before Merlin came for the necklace, 
Claudia had stopped lying. She was a truth- 
ful girl. Merlin said that he needed the 
necklace for another child. 
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HELPING MOTHER 

*' Come, Ramona/' said her mother, " I want 
you to help me this morning/' 

**Tes, mamma," said Bamona. 

*' First, you may put little Jos^ in his 
basket and sing him to sleep. Then you 
may sweep the rooms and put the dishes on 
the table,'' said her mother. 

Eamona put little Jos^ in his basket. He 
was very sleepy. She sang this pretty song 
to him. 

" The sun has gone from the shining sky, 
Bye, baby, bye. 
The pretty flower has closed its eye, 
Bye, baby, bye. 
. The stars are lighting their lamps to see 
K baby and flower and bird, all three 
Are sound asleep as they should be ; 
Bye, baby, bye." 



But Jos^ did not go to sleep. Then Bamona 
sai^ this song : — • 

" Now sleep my baby, sweetly sleep ; 
Come, shut your eyelids to ; 
Our Father God, in heaven above, 
Is looking down on you. 

He sends the angels down to stand 

About your basket near ; 
Then, baby, shut your eyes in sleep, 

God's eyes are open, dear." 
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When Ramona stopped singing, little Josd 
was asleep. Then she got the broom and 
swept the floors of the rooms. 

Ramona put a white cloth on the table. It 
was a clean tablecloth. Then she put on the 
plates, the cups, saucers, knives, forks, and 
spoons. Then her mother told her to cook 
the rice for dinner. 

Ramona said to her brother : ''Marcos, please 
get a jar of water for me. Mother wants me 
to cook the rice for dinner.'' When Marcos 
came with the water, Ramona washed the 
rice and put it in a clean jar. 

While she was washing the rice, Marcos was 
making a fire in the new stove. When the 
fire was burning brightly, Ramona put the jar 
over the fire, and soon the rice was cooked. 

Her father came in from the fields. He 
washed his hands and brushed his hair. 
When he was eating his dinner, he said, 
"This rice is very good.^^ 

*'Tes," said Ramona's mother, ''Ramona 
cooked it. She has been helping me this 
morning. She has been a very good girl." 



sgftshOrji dig shgll chgng6§ 

sfind €i«.b slips quickly 

tlTf^ wavfig pinch ^dfiwayg 

THE CRAB 

One afternoon Alfonso and Jorge went to 
play near the sea. They liked to see the big 
waves come in, and to walk in the water. 
When they saw a big wave coming, they ran 
away. 

Soon they were tired of running away from. 
the big waves. They began to dig holes with 
their hands in the sand on the seashore. 
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Alfonso saw somiBthing run and go into a 
little hole in the sand. 

** Jorge, something ran into this little 
hole," said Alfonso. " Let us dig it out." 

The boys soon found it. **It is a little 
crab," said Jorge. It was very small and 
he took it in his hand. 

'* See its legs," said Alfonso. " How many 
legs has it ? " 

"It has ten legs," said Jorge. "It can 
pinch with this big leg. Its coat is very hard 
now. Its coat is its shell. It is soft when 
it is new. It often changes its coat when it 
is young. When the hard shell gets too tight, 
the crab slips out of it. The new coat is 
white and soft. Then the little crab grows 
very fast, but it cannot grow much in its 
hard shell." 

" What big eyes it has ! " said Alfonso. 

"Tes," said Jorge. "Now see him run." 

Jorge put the little crab on the sand. It 
began to walk sideways. Then it ran very 
quickly and went into another little hole in 
the sand. 



THE LITTLE CRAB AND HIS MOTHER 

A little crab and his mother were playing 
in the sand on the seashore. Sometimes the 
mother tried to catch the little crab, but he 
would run into his 
little hole. She 
was too big to get 
into the hole. 

Then the mother 

crab ran away, and 

the little crab ran 

after her as fast as he could go. She ran Into 

her hole ; but he did not go in after her, for 

he was afraid she would pinch him. 

When she came out again, she saw him 
walking about and said, " "Why do you walk 
like that ? You do not walk straight Ton 
walk sideways." 

The little crab said, " I always walk side- 
ways. Please, mother, show me how to walk. 
I will try to walk as you do." 

The mother tried to walk, and she walked 
sideways like the little ci-ab. 



\af hil\t killed 
efi^k ero^^d farmer 



THE HOUSE THAT JUAN BUILT 



This is the house that Juan built. 



This is the rice 
That lay in the house 
That Juan built. 



Thi» IS the rat, 
That ate the rice, 
That lay in the house 
That Juan built 





This is the cat, 
That killed the rat, 
That ate the rice. 
That lay in the house 
That Juan built. 




This is the dog, 
That ran after the cat, 
That killed the rat, 
That ate the rice, 
That lay in the house 
That Juan built 

This is the carabao 
With a long black horn, 
That tossed the dog, 
That ran after the cat, 
That killed the rat, 
That ate the rice, 
That lay in the house 
That Juan built. 

This is the man, 
All ragged and torn, 
That rode the carabao 
"With a long black horn, 
That tossed the dog, 
That ran after the cat, 
That killed the rat, 
That ate the rice, 
That lay in the house that Juan buill 
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This is the cock 

That crowed in the mora, 

That waked the man, 

All ragged and torn, I 

That rode the carabao 

"With a long black horn, 

That tossed the dog. 

That ran after the cat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the rice. 

That lay in the house that Juan built. 
This is the farmer, 
Gathering his corn. 
That kept the cock, 
That crowed in the morn, 
That waked the man. 
All ragged and torn, 
That rode the carabao 
With a long black horn. 
That tossed the dog, 
That ran after the cat, 
' That killed the rat, 
That ate the rice, 

That lay in the house that Juan built. 
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Te^^n elejtr worth repeating en^iSLgh 

TWO AND ONE 

Two ears and only one mouth have you ; 

The reason, I think, is clear : 
It teaches, my child, it .will not do 

To talk about all you hear. 

Two eyes and only one mouth have you ; 

The reason for t^is must be. 
That you should learn that it will not do 

To talk about all you see. 

Two hands and only one mouth have you ; 

And it is worth my repeating : 
Two hands are for work you will have to do, 

One mouth is enough for eating. 



Kind words are little sunbeams. 
That sparkle as they fall ; 

And loving smiles are sunbeams, 
A light of joy to all. 



Beautiful hands are they that do 
Deeds that are noble, good, and true. 
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THE CARPENTER 

One morning Anda was playing under his 
house, when he saw his father in a carromata. 
He said, "Father, please may I ride with 
you?" 

" Tes," said his father ; ** you may go with 
me this morning. Put on your hat and a 
clean coat." 

When Anda was in the carromata with his 
father, he said, " Papa, where are you going? " 

" I 8,m going to see the carpenter," said his 
father. 

" Who is the carpenter ? " said Anda. 

"The carpenter is the man who builds 
houses, and makes things of wood," said his 
father. 

" Is the carpenter going to build a house 
for you ? " said Anda. 

" No," said his father, " I want him to make 
some large boxes for me." 
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They went into the carpenter's shop. 

"Good morning, Mr. Toco," said Anda's 
father. 

'^Good morning, Mr. Tuason," said the 
carpenter. 

While Anda's father was telling Mr. Tico 
how the boxes were to be made, Anda was 
looking about the shop. 

On the floor of the shop he saw many 

boards and other pieces of wood. Several 

men were working in 

the shop. One man had 
A Saw. ^ gg^^ jj^ j^jg hand. He 

was cutting a board in two with it. 

Another man was pushing something over 
a board. " What are you doing ? '' said Anda. 

The man said: 
" I am making this 
board smooth. I 
have a plane in my a plane. 

hand. I am planing the board. Do you see 
these little thin pieces of wood which come 
from the plane? They are shavings." 

Then Anda went to see another man who 
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An Auobb. 



was making round holes in a board. And a 

said, "Please tell me what you are doing." 

The man said, *' I am boring 

holes with an auger." Anda 

saw him bore five holes with 

the auger; then he went to 

another man. 

"What are you doing?" 
said Anda. 

" I am cutting square holes 
with a chisel," said the man. 
' '^ The man had a chisel in one hand and 
a hammer in the other. He was cut- 
yj ting a square hole in a piece of wood. 
JT Then Anda's father said: "Come, 
Anda. We must go home now." 

While they were riding home, his 
father said, "What did you learn in 
the carpenter's shop ? " 
Anda said : " I learned that the carpenter 
cuts boards with a saw. He makes them 
smooth by planing them with a plane. He 
makes round holes with the auger and cuts 
square holes with the chisel." 



A 
Chibbi*. 
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THE DEER AND THE TURTLE 

One day a deer was walking in the forest. 
He met a turtle and said : '' Good morning, 
Mr. Turtle. Where are you going? " 

" Good morning, Mr. Deer,^' said the turtle. 
'* I am going to the seashore.'' 

*' Tou are very slow,'' said the deer. ** Tou 
cannot get to the seashore before to-morrow." 

"I know that I am very slow," said the 
turtle. ** But if you will come to the seashore 
to-morrow morning, I will run a race with 
you." 

The deer laughed and said : '* In five min- 
utes I can run farther than you can in a day. 
How can you race with me ? " 

'* I am not afraid to race with you," said 
the turtle. '* Come to the seashore* in the 
morning and try it." 

"All right," said the deer, "I will come." 
And he ran away laughing at the slow turtle. 



In the morning, when the sun was rising, 
the deer found the turtle on the seashore. 

" I am ready," said the turtle. 

"So am I," said the deer. "Can you see 
that cocoanut tree near the seashore? We 
will race to that tree." 

The turtle thought the tree was a long way 
off, but he said: "All right. Are you ready? 
Go." Away they both ran as fast as they 
could go. 

The deer was soon so far away that he could 
not see the turtle. He stopped and said : " I 
wonder where that old turtle is. The sun is 
getting hot. I will lie down under a tree 
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and wait for him/' He lay down under the 
tree and was soon asleep. 

But the turtle was very slow. He ran as 
. fast as he could. The sun was very hot. The 
sand burned his feet. He became very thirsty. 
He was tired, but he did not stop. 

He saw the deer asleep under the tifee. He 
did not stop. 

The sun was nearly down before the deer 
was awake. He rubbed his eyes, jumped to 
his feet and said : *' I must have been asleep. 
I wonder where the old turtle is now.'' 

Then he saw the turtle near the cocoanut 
tree. He ran as fast as the wind, but the 
turtle got to the tree first. 

It was very hard work for the turtle, but he 
did not stop, and so won the race. The deer 
will never forget why he did not win that race. 



When a task is once begun. 
Never leave it till it's done ; 
Be the labor great or small, 
Do it well or not at all. 
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DAY AND NIGHT 

In the morning the sun comes up in the 
east. In the evening the sun goes down in 
the west. We say, " The sun rises in the east 
and sets in the west." 

The rising of the sun is sunrise. The setting 
of the sun is sunset. 

The sun is highest in the sky in the middle 
of the day. The middle of the day is noon. 
At noon the sun is over our heads. 

The part of the day between sunrise and 
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noon is the forenoon. The part of the day 

between noon and sunset is the afternoon. 

« 

We go to school in the forenoon, and we sleep, 
play, and work in the afternoon. 

The part of the day between sunset and sun- 
rise is the night. In the night the moon and 
the stars are shining in the sky. 

Some stars look large and bright, ahd some 
look very, very small. The stars are like 
lamps in the sky. 

Sometimes we can see only a small part of 
the face of the moon. It is then the new moon. 
When the face of the moon is round, it is then 
the full moon. 

A STAR 

I have a little sister, 

Her name is Bo Peep. 
She wades in the water, 

Deep, deep, deep : 
She lives in the sky, 

High, high, high : 
My poor little sister 

Has but one eye. 
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L6rd sO]il dl^ ^^ t^ wOrld 

MORNING PRAYER 

Father, we thank Thee for the night, 
And for the pleasant morning light, 
For rest and food and loving care, 
For all that makes the world so fair. 

Help us to do the things we should, 
To be to others kind and good ; . 
In all we do, in work or play. 
To grow more loving every day. 



EVENING PRAYER 

Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray the Lord my soul to keep ; 
If I should die before I wake, 
I pray the Lord my soul to take. 



Loving Father, put away 
All things wrong IVe done to-day ; 
Make me gentle, true, and good. 
Make me love thee as I should. 
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WHAT I KNOW 

This is east, and this is west ; 
Soon I'll learn to say the rest. 
This is high, and this is low; 
Only see how much I know ! 
This is narrow and this is wide; 
Something more I know beside. 

Down is where my feet I see, 
Up is where my head should be ; 
Here's my nose, and here're my eyes ; 
Don't you think I am getting wise ? 
Now my eyes wide open keep, 
Shut them now to go to sleep. 

Here are my mouth and chin ; 
Soon to read I shall begin. 
Ears I have as you can see ; 
Of much use they are to me. 
This my right hand is, you see. 
This my left. One, two, three ; 
Over my head I raise them high ; 
Clap! Clap! Clap! I let them fly. 
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JOSEPH AND HIS BROTHERS 

Joseph and his brothers cared for the sheep 
of their father, Jacob. Some of the brothers 
hated Joseph because Jacob loved him best 
and gave him a coat of many colors. 

One day the brothers were away on the 
hills with the sheep. Jacob said to Joseph, 
" Go to your brothers, and bring me news of 
them and of the sheep. ^^ 

When the brothers saw Joseph, they said, 
*' Come, let us kill him and throw him into a 
well. We will say that an evil beast has 
eaten him.^^ But Reuben, who loved Joseph, 
said, " Do not kill him, but put him into this 
dry well.'- 

When Joseph came to his brothers, they 
took his coat of many colors, and put him 
into the well. 

Soon after, a company of people came that 



way. They were going to a country called 
Egypt, One of the brothers said, " Come, let 
us sell our brother ! " Then they took Joseph 
from the well, and sold him for twenty pieces 
of silver. 

The brothers killed a goat, and put some 
of its blood on Joseph's coat of many colors. 



They took it to their father and said : " We 
have found this. Is it Joseph's coat?" 

Jacob said, "It is his coat. An evil beast 
has eaten him." 
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Joseph was taken to Egypt, and there he 
was sold. He became a good and wise man. 
He was always faithful. His master was 
pleased with him. At last the king made 
him governor of all the land. He gave him 
fine clothes, and put a gold chain on his 
neck. 

Seven years after this, there was a great 
famine in Canaan, where Jacob lived. So 
Jacob said to his sons, "Go to Egypt and 
buy some corn." 

When they came before Joseph, they bowed 
their heads to the earth. They did not know 
Joseph, but he knew them. He spoke roughly 
to them, and said, "Where did you come 
from?" 

They said, "From the land of Canaan to 
buy bread. We are twelve brothers. The 
youngest, whose name is Benjamin, is at home 
with our father." 

Then Joseph said, "You are spies"; and 
he put all of them into prison for three 
days. 

On the third day, Joseph said to them, 
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*' One of you shall remain here in prison, and . 
the others may carry corn to feed the people 
at home. But when you come again, you 
must bring your brother Benjamin with you.'' 
Then he took a brother, named Simeon, and 
bound him. 

The brothers returned to Canaan, and told 
their father all that had come to them. 
Jacob was sad, and said, '* Joseph is not, 
Simeon is not, and now you will take Ben- 
jamin away. He shall not go with you. 
His brother Joseph and his mother are dead, 
and he is left alone.'' 

But, when all the corn was eaten, Jacob said, 
"Ga back to Egypt and buy a little more 
corn. And, if it must be so, take Benjamin, 
and carry a present to the man, so that he 
will treat you kindly." 

When Joseph saw Benjamin with the 
brothers, he said to his servants, '' Take these 
men to my home, and make ready, for they 
will dine with me at noon." 

At noon, when Joseph came home, the 
brothers bowed themselves to the earth, and 
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gave him the present. He said, "Is your 
father well? Is he yet alive?" They said, 
*' He is well. He is alive." 

He looked at his own brother Benjamin 
and asked, '* Is this your youngest brother? 
God be good to you, my son." Then he went 
quickly to his own room and wept, for he 
loved his brother, Benjamin. 

After the dinner, Joseph said to the chief 
servant : '' Fill their sacks with food, and put 
each man's money into his sack. Put my 
silver cup into the sack of the youngest." 

After the brothers had gone, Joseph said to 
the servant : '' Go after them, and say to them : 
* Why have you returned evil for good ? Why 
have you stolen the cup from which my lord 
drinks?^" 

The brothers said : ** Why should we steal 
your lord's gold and silver? If the cup is 
found in the sack of any one of us, let him die, 
and we shall be the servants of your lord." 

Then they opened the sacks and found the 
cup in Benjamin's sack. In their sorrow, 
they tore their clothes, and returned to the 
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city. They went again to the house of 
Joseph, and fell down before him. Judah 
said : " What shall we say ? How can we show 
that we are honest ? God has found out that 
we were wicked. We are your servants.'^ 

Joseph said to them, "Go in peace. The 
one in whose sack the cup was found shall 
stay with me and be my servant." 

Then Judah went near to Joseph, and said : 
*' my lord, our father is an old man. This 
brother is a child of his old age, and the father 
loves him. If we return without him, our 
father will die. Now, let me stay and be 
your servant instead of this boy." 

Then Joseph cried, " Let every man leave 
the room except these brothers." When he 
was alone with the brothers, he wept and said : 
'* I am Joseph, your brother, whom you sold. 
Do not be sorry that you sold me, but go to 
my father and bring him and all his family to 
liv6 here with me." 

When Jacob heard of Joseph, he said : ** It 
is enough ! Joseph, my son, is alive. I will 
go and see him before I die." And he and 
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all his family went to Egypt, and they were 
given some of the best lands. So Joseph 
lived among his people and was governor of 
all the lands of Egypt for many years. At 
last he died at the age of one hundred and 
ten years. 



t«U told rttttjin np^ f^ br6]i^p 



■"•>'' 



THE GOOD AND THE ESAD MANGOES :' 



■>%!^ 



One day Mr. Abreu saw his son Bubi^l^ 
playing with sQme bad boys. In. the ev^mii|^| 
he said to Rub^n, *'Have I not told you that ' 
you must not play with bad boys ? If you go 
with bad boys, they will soon make you bad, 
I shall be sorry to have a bad boy for my 
son." m 

Then he gave Rub^n six ripe mangoes in a 
basket. Rub^n was glad to get the mangoes, 
and thanked his father for them. 

**Tou must not eat the mangoes now," 
said Mr. Abreu. " Put them away for a few 



days." Then he put a rotten mango in the 
basket with the good mangoes. 

"But, father," said Bub^n, "the rotten 
mango will make the other mangoes rotten." 

" Do you think so ? " said his father. " Why 
should not the good mangoes make the rotten 
mango good again? " 



BuWn said, " I do not know," and put the 
mangoes away. 

In a few days Mr. Abreu said to Rub^n, '* You 
may get the mangoes and bring them to me." 
Rub^n brought the mangoes. They were rotten. 

" Oh, father," said Rub^n, " did I not tell you 
that the rotten mango would make all the 
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other mangoes rotten? Why did you put th6 
rotten mango in the basket ? " 

"My son/' said his father, ''did I not tell 
you that going with bad boys will make you 
bad? The good mangoes are rotten because 
they were with the rotten mango. You will 
be bad, too, if you go with bad boys." 



hg^v^n counted children e^^ tr^tibl^ 

GOD KNOWS 

Do you know how many stars, 
There are shining in the sky ? 

Do you know how many clouds 
Every day go floating by ? 

God in heaven has counted all ; 

He would know if one should fall. 

Do you know how many children 

Go to little beds at night. 
And, without a care or trouble. 

Wake up in the morning light? 
God in heaven each name can tell ; 
Knows them all and loves them well. 
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|i5n8st pSjifkages VSafk V^^ 

AN HONEST MAN 

One day a man bought some things at a 
small store. When he opened the packages 
at home, he found some money inside of one 
of them. 

** Good luck ! " he cried. '' I will keep 
this money. I can buy many things with it.'^ 

After counting the money many times he 
went to bed, but he could not sleep. All 
night he thought about the money. He said 
to himself, '*I will keep it.'' But something 
inside of him said, " No, you must not do that. 
It is not right for you to keep the money." ' 

In the morning the man was very unhappy. 
He carried the money back to the store and 
said to the storekeeper, '' Here is some money. 
I found it in one of the packages of things 
that I bought yesterday.'' 

"Why did you not keep it?" asked the 
storekeeper. 

The man said : *' There are two men inside 
of me. One said, *Keep it. It is yours. 



109 

You found it/ Then the other said, *Take 
it back. It is not yours. You have no right 
to keep iV 

" Then the first said, ' Keep it I Keep it I 
You will be a fool if you take it back. No 
one will know that you have it Think of all 
you can buy with it.' 

" But the other said : ' No, no I Don^t listen 
to him. Do what is right. You know that 
the money does not belong to you. Take it 
back.' 

"These two men talked in me all night 
They would not let me sleep. They gave me 
no peace. So I have brought back the money. 
To-night I shall sleep like an honest man.'' 



bgnch httndrgdfsld tir^d pounding 

mgn^y wg^lth w6rth ne^^|zlborg 

mbn^f surfilj^ prSmls^d ejtrnjid 

A HAPPY SHOEMAKER 

Once there was a happy shoemaker. He 
sat on his bench all day. You could hear the 
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" Rap-artap-tap " of Ms hammer for hours, 
and then hear him singing as he sewed. He 
always sang : — 

'' Oh, a merry heart is better than gold, 
And better than wealth a hundredfold." 

His voice was clear and strong. All his 
neighbors could easily hear him. Early in 
the morning, before his neighbors were awake, 
he began to pound and to sing. 

Near him lived a rich man. He did not 
like the singing and the pounding. He did 
not like to be awake so early in the morning. 

One day he sent for the shoemaker, and 
said to him, ''My good man, how much is 
your singing worth to you?" 

" I do not know," said the shoemaker. " It 
makes all my work happy. It surely is worth 
half of all I earn." 

" How much do you earn ? " asked the rich 
man. 

*' On some days I earn a peso. On other 
days I do not earn so much," said the shoe- 
maker. 



Ill 

"I will pay you now as mucli money as 
you earn in a whole month, if you will prom- 
ise not to sing again/' said the rich man. 

The shoemaker had never earned money so 
easily. He promised not to sing again. He 
took the money and went home. 

He had never had so much money at a 
time. He thought about it all day. He put 
it under his pillow at night. He could not 
sleep, for he thought of what he would like to 
buy with it. 

The next day he was tired. His work did 
not go well. He could not sing, and he was 
not happy. Again at night he could not sleep. 

The next day he carried the money back to 
the rich man. He said, ^* Here is the money 
you gave me. It will not let me work. It 
will not let me sleep. It will not let me sing 
and be happy. I do not want it." 

He put it on the table, and quickly walked 
out of the room. He went back to his bench. 
He felt happy, and began to sing : — 

** Oh, a merry heart is better than gold. 
And better than wealth a hundredfold." 
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IN A STORE 

Sotero's mother sent him to a store to 
buy some things that she needed. She gave 
him two dozen eggs and a peso to pay for 
them. 

The man who owns the store was the store- 
keeper. He stood behind the counter. He 
said to Sotero, "What do you wish to buy 
this morning?" 

Sotero replied, "I wish to buy two kilo- 
grams of white sugar." 

The storekeeper took some sugar from a 
large box. He put it into a tray on the 
scales. The scales were on the counter. He 
used the scales to weigh the sugar. Then he 
put the sugar into a paper bag, and tied the 
bag with a string. 

Then the storekeeper asked, "What more 
do you wish ? " 

"Four liters of kerosene and two bars of 



Boap," said Sotero. " Tou may put the kero- 
sene in this can." 

The storekeeper took a liter measure. He 
filled it with kerosene and poured it into the 
can. Then he poured three more liters into 
the can.. 



On the shelves on the walls of the store were 
lamps, lamp chimneys, cigars, cigarettes, and 
many things made of tin and iron. In boxes 
were pepper, salt, coffee, tea, and candy. 
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Sotero said to the storekeeper, " How much 
must I pay for the kerosene, sugar, and soap? " 

The storekeeper replied :/* The kerosene is 
forty centavos. The sugar is sixty centavos. 
The soap is ten centavos. That is one peso 
and ten centavos." 

**I have brought two dozen eggs," said 
Sotero. ** How much are you paying for eggs 
to-day?" 

" I will pay twenty centavos a dozen," said 
the storekeeper. /'Then you will owe me 
seventy centavos." 

"Here is a peso," said Sotero. "Pleqse 
give me the change." 

Then Sotero carried the things to h;s 
mother. He thought: *'When I become a 
man, I shall be a storekeeper. I shall have 
all kinds of good things to sell, good things 
to eat, good cloth, knives, shoes, hats, and 
pans, and locks, and nails, and hundreds of 
other things." 



Snd gi^? miDfi g^Tji^ dr5ppf{d 
plSnt grOY^n y^^ui^ givfin cfae^t 



THE CRAB AND THE MONKEY 

A crab lived in a hole in the sand near the 
seashore. Coconut and other trees grew 
near his home. 

One day he was sitting near the door of his 
home eating a rice cake. A monkey came walk- 
ing by. He had an orange seed in his hand. 

The monkey said to the crab: " Good after- 
noon, Mr. Crab. How are you to-day ? " 

"Good afternoon, Mr. Monkey," said the 
crab. ** I am very well, thank you." 
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The monkey said: "I will give you this 
orange seed for your rice cake. Tou may put 
the seed in the ground. It will grow to be 
an orange tree, and many oranges will grow, 
on the tree. If you eat the cake, that is the 
end of it." 

The crab took the seed and gave the cake 
to the monkey. The monkey ate the cake, 
but the crab put the seed in the ground near 
the coconut trees. 

When the little tree began to grow, itte 
crab gave it water every day. When the tree 
was large enough, many oranges grew on it. 

One day, when the oranges were ripe, the 
monkey came again to see the crab. ** Gk>od 
morning, Mr. Crab. How are you this morn- 
ing?" he said. 

" Good morning, Mr. Monkey," said the 
crab. " I am very well, thank you." 

" Did you plant that orange seed which I 
gave you?" said the monkey. 

"Yes," said the crab. *'It has grown to 
be a large tree and there are now many ripe 
oranges on it. But I cannot get the oranges 
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because I cannot climb the tree. If you will 
climb the tree and get the oranges, I will give 
you half of them/' 

The monkey said that he was glad to help 
the crab. He took a basket and climbed 
the tree. He ate some of the best oranges. 
Then he began to put the ripe oranges in his 
basket. 

When the monkey took a ripe orange from 
the tree, he put it into his basket and said, 
" This is mine.'' Then' he took a green orange 
from the tree and threw it at the crab on the 
ground, and said, " That is yours.'' 

When all the ripe oranges were in the 
basket, the crab said: "Mr. Monkey, I can- 
not eat the green oranges. You must give 
me half of the ripe oranges." 

But the bad monkey said: **Did you not 
say that you would give me half of the 
oranges if I would climb the tree? For 
every orange I have put into my basket, I 
have given you an orange. You have as 
many oranges as I have." 

The crab said nothing more, but he went 
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under the tree and waited for the monkey. 
When the monkey was coming down the tree, 
the crab caught his tail in his big foot and 
pinched it. The monkey dropped the basket 
and climbed into the tree again. 

The crab took the good oranges out of the 
basket. He. carried them one, by one to his 
home. He said, **Mr. Monkey, you have 
tried to cheat me, and now you shall have 
no oranges." 



tri}^ fglsj^hd6d Us]i!0n ma|d0n 

BE TRUE 

4 

Listen, my boy, Fve a word for you ; 
And this is the word : Be true, be true. 
At work or at play, in darkness or light, 
Be true, be true, and stand for the right. 

And you, little girl, IWe a word for you ; 
It is the same word : Be true, be true. 
For truth is the sun, and falsehood the night 
Be true, little maiden, and stand for the right 



i 



split joint hOf arrO^ 

rabbing shoot ha^vjfg iintll 
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ARWA, THE NEGRITO BOY 

This little black boy is Arwa. He is a 
Negrito. He lives in the forest. He does 
not go to school. 
He has never seen 
a book. 

He does not live 
in a house like 
yours. Arwa's 
house is made of 
grass, leaves, and 
a few bamboos. 
When it rains, the 
water comes into 
the house, and 

Arwa gets wet. When there are no rains, 
sometimes Arwa sleeps in the trees or in the 
dr^ leaves and grass in the forest 



Here are Arwa's father and mother by their 
honse. They are no larger than a big boy 
and a big girL 

His father ha^ a bow and arrows in his 
hand. He has been hunting in the forest. 



He shoots birds, pigs, deer, lizards, and flsh 
with his bow and arrows. 

Arwa's father has no rice fields, no c&TBf 
baos, and no horses. But every day he goes 
into the forest to find something to eat. He 
knows where to find the deer and the wild 
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pigs. He knows where the birds, the lizards, 
and the turtles lay their eggs. He knows 
where the best fruits grow, and what roots 
and plants are good to eat. 

Arwa likes the forest. He likes to climb 
the trees or help his mother catch fish in a 
brook. He carries sticks and leaves to put 
on the fire. He is happy. 

n 

One day Arwa^s father taught him how to 
make a bow and some arrows. Arwa took his 
father^s large knife and cut a dry bamboo. 
Then he split it and made one of the halves 
into a bow. 

Then his father told him to get some small, 
straight reeds for making the arrows, and 
to find some feathers to put on the arrows. 
When Ar^a got the reeds and the feathers, 
his father taught him how to split the 
feathers and tie them on the arrows with thin 
pieces of bark. 

Then his father said, ''Now you mu«t make 
heads for the arrows of dry, hard bamboo." 
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He made an arrow head for Arwa to show 
him how. 

Then Arwa tried many times before he 
made three heads which his father said 
were very good. 

When the bow and arrows were made and 
Arwa could shoot well with them, his father 
said, " You may go hunting with me to-day.^^ 
Arwa was glad to go. They went through the 
forest until they came to a brook. There 
were many fishes and frogs in the brook. 

Arwa^s father taught him how to stand 
very still by the water to wait for a fish or 
a frog, and how to shoot the fish in the water. 
His father shot two fishes, but Arwa lost one 
of his arrows in the water. 

In the sand near the brook they found a 

bird^s nest with many eggs in it. They tied 

the eggs together with grass and carried them 

home. 

m 

While Arwa and his father were hunting, 
his mother was gathering wild rice. She 
pounded it on a stone and washed it. When 
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they came home, she said: ''Cut a green bam- 
boo. I want to cook the rice." 

His father cut a joint from a green bamboo 
and brought it to the mother. She put the 
rice and a little water in it. 

*' Now," she said, " we must make a fire. 
Arwa, find some dry leaves and sticks." 
While he was getting the dry fuel, his father 
split a small bamboo, and by rubbing the two 
pieces together made a fire. Then Arwa put 
leaves, grass, and pieces of wood on the fire, 
until it was very hot. 

Then his mother put the rice in the green 
bamboo joint in the fire to cook. In another 
joint she put some water and eggs to cook. 
His father put the fish on a stick and put 
them near the fire. 

Soon the fish, the rice, and the eggs were 
cooked, and Arwa and his father and mother 
ate their dinner. They ate all the rice, fish, 
and eggs. Arwa went to a brook and got a 
bamboo joint full of water. Then they put 
more dry grass in their house and went to 
sleep. 
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ON THE 


FARM 





My father's brother lives in the country. 
His name is Luis. He is my uncle, and I 
am his nephew. 

My Uncle Luis has a son and a daughter. 
Their names are Marta and Lucas. They 
are my cousins. Their mother is my Aunt 
Ana. 

Last month there was no school. We 
had a vacation, and I lived at Uncle Luis' s 
house. 

Uncle Luis is a farmer, and there are many 
fields on his farm. In the fields grow rice, 
sugar cane, corn, potatoes, and melons. 

On one side of the house there is a large 
garden. This is my uncle's vegetable garden. 
In this garden grow tomatoes, lettuce, potatoes, 
beans, and squashes. 
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In front of the house my aunt has a flower 
garden. In this garden grow many beautiful 
flowers. My cousins and I carried water every 
day, when it did not rain, and put it on the 
flowers and vegetables. 

Around the gardens there is a high fence 
made of bamboo. If we want to go into the 
gardens, we must go through the gates. The 
fence keeps the dogs, pigs, chickens, and cara- 
baos from going into the gardens. 

Near the house there is a large, low house, 
in which my uncle has much rice and corn in 
large baskets, and much sugar in red jars. 
The sugar is brown. It is made from the 
sugar cane. 

n 

I often went to the fields with my cousins 
to get the carabaos and drive them to the 
brook. We Uked to see them bathe in the 
water. 

After a rain we went to the fields to catch fish 
and frogs in the ditches and ponds of water. 
On the end of a bamboo we tied a string. 



This was our fishing line. On the end of the 
fishing line we put a grasshopper. 

When a frog took the grasshopper in his 
mouth, we pulled him out of the grass and 
put him in our basket. 



One day many grasshoppers came to the 
farm. They were flying in the air. 

My uncle and some men caught them in 
nets and put them in bags, jars, and baskets. 
Then they cooked them, dried them in the 
sun, and took them to the market to sell. 
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THE HERON AND THE KIND MAN 



Once there was a poor man named Jos4 
Malag who lived by the seashore. Every 
afternoon he went out to gather wood. He 
tied it in bundles and carried it home. In 
the morning he put the bundles in his boat, 
went to the market, and sold the wood. 
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But his little boat, or banca, was small and 
old. Sometimes the waves came over the 
sides of the banca and wet the wood. There 
were holes where the water came into the 
banca and made the wood wet. When the 
wood was wet, it did not sell for so much 
in the market. 

So one morning the man said to his wife ; 
** I shall not go to the market this morning. I 
shall go to the forests to find a large tree and 
begin to make a new banca.'' He took his ax 
and walked away to the forest. 

Near a brook in the forest he saw a heron 
and a lizard fighting. The heron said, " Jos^, 
Jose, help me I " But the lizard said : ** Do 
not help. We are only trying to see who is 
the stronger." 

Then Jos^ walked farther into the forest. 
He found a large straight tree, cut it down, 
and began to make the banca. When he was 
tired he went home. 

On the way home again he saw the heron 
and the lizard. They were fighting, and the 
heron said, ^'Jos^ Jos^, please help me." 



129 

But the lizard said : ''Do not help. We are 
only trying to see who is the stronger/' 
Then the heron said, "If you do not help 
me, you shall never finish your banca." 

Jos^ saw how tired the heron was. Then 
he cut the lizard's head off with his ax. The 
heron said : '* Jos^, I thank you. You have 
been very kind to me, and all the birds of the 
forest will be kind to you.'' 

When Jos^ was gone, the heron flew about 
the forest. He called all the birds and told 
them how kind Jos^ had been to him. He 
said, **Now let us help him make the 
banca.'^ 

Then all the birds flew to the tree which 
Jos^ had cut down. With their sharp bills 
and claws they made the banca. It was 
night and the full moon was shining before 
the banca was finished. 

The heron said, '' We must carry it to the 
seashore." Each bird put one wing under 
the banca, and flew with the other wing. 
So they carried it. As they flew they 
sang : — 



"^«es of the forest and flowers feir, 
Help, oh» help, the birds of the air; 
Bend and let a path be seen, 
Sweet with flowers and leaves bo green ; 



Carry swiftly and gently through, 
Banca for Jos^, the true." 

The trees of the forest bent their heads and 
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made a path for the birds. The birds put the 
banca on the seashore near Josh's house, and 
flew away to the forest. 

In the morning before the sun was up, 
Jos^ took his ax. He was going to the for- 
est to finish the banca. But he saw the new 
banca near his house. The heron was sitting 
on it. 

The heron said, *' Jos^, you were very kind 
to me yesterday. All the birds of the forest 
honor you for your kindness to me. They 
have finished your banca and brought it to 
you." 

Jos^ said, " I thank you and all your bird 
friends of the forest. When I ride in the 
banca I shall think of the good birds of the 
forest. I shall always be kind to them.'' 

Jos^ named his banca **Cayapan," or 
" Kindness." 



Little children, you must try 
Eather to be good than wise ; 

For the thoughts you do not speak, 
Shine in your cheeks and eyes. 
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feeble trick returned killed 

think news thanked wicked 

thought safe cunning pinched 



MR. HISON'S STORY 

" Tell lis a story, father," said all the boys. 

"Well, then, listen," said Mr. Hison, "I 
will tell you about a wicked crane and a wise 
crab." 

Once an old ciune lived near a lake. He 
became too old and too feeble to catch the 
fish that lived in the. lake. So he thought 
that he would try to catch them by a trick. 

He said to a crab that lived in the lake, 
" Some men are coming to let all the water 
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run out of the lake. Then you and all the 
fish will be caught and killed." 

The crab ran to the fish to tell them the 
bad news. All the fish came together to talk 
about it. They could not think of a way to 
get out of the lake. They sent the crab to 
ask the crane to tell them how they could 
get out. 

The crab said to the crane, *^ Can you tell 
us how we can get out of the pond? " 

The crane said, ''Yes, I know of a good 
way. Sometimes I want to eat one or two of 
you, but if there is no water, all of you will 
die. That will do me no good. There is a 
large pond, which is not far from here. Let 
me carry you, one by one, to this safe 
place." 

The crab told the fish about this plan, and 
they thanked the crane for his kindness. 
An old fish said, '* I will go first and see this 
pond." 

The crane took him in his beak, and 
carried him very gently to the pond. When 
he returned, he told the other fishes about 



184 

the poDd. They said, " All right, Mr. Crane, . 
you may carry us to the pond/' 

The cunning old crane was going to take 
the fish in his beak and eat them under a 
tree near his nest. 

** I will take you first," said the crane to 
the crab. ** Let me take you in my beak.^' 

'* I do not like your beak. I do not want 
to go in ifc You might let me fall and break 
my shell. I have strong claws. Let me take 
hold of your neck, and then you may carry 
me." 

Then the crab took the crane's neck in his 
claws, and the crane flew to the tree. 

" Where is the pond?" said the crab. 

"Pond?" said the crane. ** There is no 
pond here. This is a trick to catch you and 
the fish one by one and to eat you." 

" So I thought," said the crab, '' and that 
is why I took hold of your neck." Then he 
pinched the crane's neck with both of his 
strong claws and killed him. So, like the 
crane, wicked and cunning people are often 
' caught in their own traps. 
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twin l&st wOrld mfiddy shaded s6und§ 
queen hit elejir «6ol prSjfi^d pSjzipl^ 



WHERE FROGS CAME FROM 

Many, many years ago some people say 
that there were no frogs. I will tell you how 
they first came into the world. 

Once, in a country far away, there lived a 
beautiful young mother named Latona. She 
had twin babies, — a boy and. a girl. 

The country was beautiful, and the people 
loved Latona and her children. But the 
queen did not like Latona, and drove her 
out of the country. 

Latona took her babies and went away. 
Before noon she came to a very dry country. 
There were no trees and no grass. The sun 
was very bright and hot. Latona was very 
tired and thirsty, but there was no place to 
rest and no water to drink. 

Latona did not know what to do, but she 
walked as fast as she could. In a short time 
she saw some trees growing by a small pond 
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of clear water. Long grass was growing in 
the cool shade of the trees. Latona was very 
glad, and said to herself: **This will be a good 
place to rest. Now we may have some good 
water to drink and my babies may sleep on 
the grass.'' 

Then Latona saw some boys playing by the 
water. When she tried to get some water, 
they would not let her have any. They hit 
her with sticks. 

Then she said to them: "See my poor 
babies 1 They are so hot and thirsty 1 Please 
let me get some water for them I " 

But the bad boys only laughed, and hit her 
with sticks. They jumped intd the water and 
made it very muddy. 

When the water was very muddy, they 
cried to Latona: "Come and drink! Come 
and drink I ''* Then they danced about under 
the trees and laughed. 

But Latona and her babies could not drink 
the muddy water. She raised her hands and 
eyes to the sky and prayed to Gk)d to help 
her, and to punish the bad boy& 



The boys stopped dancing and laughing. 
They never laughed after that day. All the 
bad boys became frogs. Their white clothes 



became the green coats of the frogs. They 
could not talk. All they could say was some- 
thing that sounds like, "Come and drink I 
Come and drink I Drink I Drink I" 



feing ttngdbm Hjlj^d 



WHERE IS THE QUEEN'S RING? 

This is the queen's ring. 
The queen lived with a king 

in a kingdom. "'^ 

This is the king who ruled the kingdom. 

In the kingdom there 

was a great forest; 
In the forest there was 

a small city; 
In the city there was a 

palace ; 
In the palace there was 

a beautiful room ; 
In the room there was 

a large chair; 
In the chair sat the king ; 
In the king's hand there was an iron box; 
In the iron box there was a silver box ; 
In the silver box there was a gold basket ; 
In the gold basket was the queen's ring. 
Now do you know where the queen's ring is? 



sQjiffc pSU^n Qgllg Cftll feed 

ju^Q^g d&st hdu0^ e^^d fed 

BEES 

Bees live in nests in the trees in the for- 
ests. They fly from flower to flower and suck 
the sweet juices. In the flowers there is a 
dust called pollen. The bees gather the pol- 
len and carry it to their nests. 

The bees make honey of the juices and the 
pollen. In the nests there are many little 
rooms, or cells. In these cells the bees put 
the sweet juices, the bee 
eggs, and the baby bees. 

In a bees' nest there are a 
queen bee, a few king bees, 
and many worker bees. The 
queen bee lays all the eggs. ^""'' ^■"■■ 

The kings do no work. They only eat and 
sleep. They are called drones. When there 
are too many drones in a nest the workers 
drive them away. Sometimes when people 
do not work we call them drones. 
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dr5nf( queen wSrker 

The worker bees are the smallest, but they 
do all the work. They make the nest, gather 
the juices and the pollen, and make the honey. 
They feed and clean the queen, the drones, 
and the baby bees. 

The workers put the bee eggs in the cells. 
They put only one egg in each cell. In a few 
days the eggs hatch, and little bee worms 
come from the eggs. The little bee worms 
are fed many times each day. They eat 
pollen and honey. 

In a few weeks the bee baby goes to sleep. 
When it awakes, it has become a real bee. 
The worker bees help it get out of its cell. 
They clean it and feed it. When it is strong 
enough, it goes to work with the other bees. 

Sometimes, when people are doing much 
work, we say that they are as busy as bees. 



W98p prettier anything fllwSj^g 
sttng bSttSr ndthing pSfiplfS 

THE BEE AKD THE WASP 

One day a bee met a wasp. ** Good morn- 
ing," Baid the wasp. " Good morning," said 
the bee. 

"I am very 

glad to see you, 

friend bee," said 

the wasp. *'.I 

want you to tell me, if you can, why ] 

like you bo much better than they like me. 

"I am prettier than you are, Mr. Bee. I 
have beautiful wings. I always wear a beau- 
tiful black and yellow coat. I am always 
clean. But you always go about in your 
working clothes. 

" I wish you would tell me why people try 
to kill me when I come near them, but they 
are always glad to see you." 

" It is very true," smd the bee, " that people 
are not kind to you. They are kind to me 
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because I give them honey to eat But what 
do you do for them ? " 

"Why should I do anything for them?'^ 
said the wasp. " They do nothing for me.'' 

" K you want people to be kind to you,'* 
said the bee, " you must be kind to them." 

"Why should I be kind to them?" said 
the wasp. " If I try to eat some of their fruit, 
they drive me away, and I always try to sting 
them." 

" Well," said the bee, " if you sting them, 
they will kill you. The people are my friends 
because I am their friend." 



To do to others as I would 
That they should do to me, 

Will make me honest, kind, and good, 
As children ought to be. 



Be gentle and kind 
To those who are old ; 

For kindness is dearer 
And better than gold. 
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cSjEch banc& pSddlj^ ba|t piishing 
pdnd bow several linf5 thougandg 
rgfidf stem piiUfid p5l$( ra|§^ 

PISHING 

Alfonso and Benito are brothers. Their 
father, Mr. Tuason, is a fisherman. He 
catches many fishes and sells them in the 
market. Their home is in a small house by 
a river. 

Sometimes on Saturdays the boys go to 
catch mudfish. They go to small ponds or 
along the river where the water is not deep. 
They take a bamboo cage, which is open at 
the bottom. They put it down into the 
water and mud. Then they put their hands 
through the hole at the top to catch the fish. 

They do not like to catch mudfish. They 
like best to go fishing with their father. 

One morning their father called them at 
four o^clock. '^ Wake up, boys ! " he said. 
**Tou may go with me to-day.'^ The boys 
were soon dressed and ready to go. 

The moon was shining brightly when they 
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went down the river in their banca. Alfonso 
sat in the front end, or bow, of the banca. 
Benito sat in the middle. Mr. Tuason was in 
the back end, or stem. Each had a paddle. 
They were paddling the banca. 

First they went to a large fish trap. Here 
two long rows of bamboos were standing up 
close together in the water. Between these 
rows was a cage, or trap, of bamboo. The 
fish could get into the trap, but they could 
not get out. 

Mr. Tuason pulled the trap up to the sur- 
face of the water and took out the fish. 
Then they paddled farther down the river 
to a large raft. 

The raft was made of many bamboo poles. 
A small house was on it. In this house they 
could eat, rest, or sleep all night. 

Over the raft was a long bamboo pole. A 
large net hung from one end of the pole. 
When they were ready to fish, they let the 
net go down into the water. After several 
minutes, it was pulled up again. 

Alfonso helped his father get the fish that 
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were caught in the net, but Benito took a 
small bamboo pole. On one end of it he 
tied a line. It was his fishing pole and line. 
Then he tied a hook on the line. . Otf the 
hook he put a small piece of fish. This was 
the bait Then he threw the line into the 
water and waited for the fish to get the bait. 

" Have you caught any? '' said Alfonso. 

" No," said Benito, ** I have not had a bite. 
I think they do not like the bait." 

In the afternoon they went to a large fish- 
pond. A high bank was around the pond. 
In this pond were many fishes. ** There are 
thousands of them," said Benito. " How did 
they get here ? " 

"We put them here when they were very 
small," said his father. " Each day they are 
fed. When they are large, we catch them 
and sell them." 

When they were going home they saw two 
men pushing a net before them in the water. 
Sometimes they raised it up to see what they 
had caught. On their backs they carried 
small baskets in which they put the fish. 
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swln^ng joyoiisl^ eSr^g 



THE BIRDIE'S SONG 

Once there was a little birdie, 
Swinging in a forest tree ; 

And he sang a song that morning 
That was sweet as sweet could be, 

Do you know what sang the birdie, 
Swinging in the forest tree ? 

Joyously he sang that morning : 
** Grod is good. He cares for me/' 



Little drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 

Make the mighty ocean, 
And the pleasant land. 

Little deeds of kindness. 
Little words of love, 

Make our earth an Eden, 
Like the Heaven above. 
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wOrth we^i^lit g5ld te^fJ 
tdyg darling ^v^^n vSx 



MY LITTLE SISTER 

I have a little sister, 
She is only two years old ; 

But to us at home who love her 
She is worth her weight in gold. 

We often play together, 

And I begin to find, 
That to make my sister happy, 

I must be very kind. 

And always very gentle, 

When we run about and play. 

Nor never take her playthings 
And little toys away. 

I must not vex nor tease her 

Nor ever angry be 
With the darling little sister 

That God has given me. 
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Bmllj^d Mmsglf &l5nji slowly pljifk 

s6rt XtsSlf hS.ndfyl weedg ask 



LEARNING TO WORK 



One morning Mateo's father said, " Mateo, 
do you know how to work ? '^ 

" Yes^ I know how to work/' said Mateo. 

His father smiled and said, "I will give 
you some work to do this morning, and then 
we shall see how well you can work/' 

Then they went into a room under the 
house where there were many large baskets 
full of ears of com. His father put a large 
mat on the floor. Then he brought a basket 
full of seeds and put it on the mat. 

His father said : "I want you to sort these 
seeds. There are many kinds of seeds in the 
basket. I want you to put each kind by 
itself." 

Mateo put his hand into the basket, and 
took some of the seeds and looked at them. 
But his father said : '' Put the seeds back into 
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the basket You must 
look at me while I 
show you how to sort 
the seeds." 

Then his father 
poured some of the 
seeds upon the mat. 
He took a handful 
of the seeds and put 
them on the mat, one 
by one, and each kin4 
by itself. Mateo saw 

that some of the seqds were red, some were 
white, some were black, some were large, and 
some were small. 

His father said, " I want you to work until 
yon have sorted all the seeds in the basket." 

Mateo sat down on the mat and began to 
do his work, and his father went away. 



"This is very easy work," said Mateo. It 
was easy to see which seeds were red and 
whicb were black, and to put each in a little 
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heap by itself. But in a short time he began 
to get tired of sitting on the mat 

There was nothing in the room to see but 
the large baskets of com. There was no one 
to speak to or to help him. Mateo thought, 
" I will go ask father if I may get my Cousin 
Jamie to help me." 

When his father saw him, he said, "What 
is the matter now ? " 

"I thought I would like to have Jamie 

•t • 

come to Kelp me. We could soon sort the 
seeds then," said Mateo. 

"No," said his father^ "Tou are learning 
how to work, and not how to play." 

So Mateo went back to work alone. There 
were many seeds in the basket. He thought 
he never could sort all of them. He worked 
very slowly. Sometimes he stopped to play 
with the seeds. 

Then his father came and said : " Mateo, I 
see that you do not know how to work. Ton 
have been playing, for you have sorted only 
half of the seeds. Tou may play now, but 
to-morrow we will have a new lesson." 
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In the morning his father said, "Come, 
Mateo, now you have some work to do." 

They went into the garden, and his father 
said, ''I want you to pick up all the stones 
and sticks here in the garden, and put them 
in a heap by the fence." 

Mateo knew now that this work must be 
done. It was hard work, but he did not stop 
to play. When his father came, he said: 
" You have done very well. I think you will 
make a good workman. But to-morrow we 
shall try again." 

The next day they went into the garden 
again. His father said: "Tour work this 
morning is to pull all the weeds away from 
the tomato plants. Put the weeds in a heap 
outside of the garden." 

Mateo found that this was very hard work, 
but he was pleased when he saw how much 
better the garden looked. He was glad that 
he had worked and taken away the stones, 
sticks, and weeds. He soon learned to do 
many things, and to work like a little man. 
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OBEDIENCE 



It you're told to do a thing, 
And mean to do it really ; 

Never let it be by halves ; 
Do it fully, freely. 

Do not make a^oor excuse, 
Halting, weak, unsteady; 

All obedience worth the name, 
Must be prompt and ready. 



DO YOUR BEST 

Whatever work comes to your hand, 
At home or at your school, 

Do your best with right good will ; 
It is a gQlden rule. 

For he who always does his best, 
His best will better grow ; 

But he who shirks or slights his task, 
He lets the better gq. 
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p5st SflttgjJ stamp charge €6mer 

postmaster p5sta^fi glreljii dnvSlOpfi 



GOING TO THE POST OFFICE 

One morning AKredo was walking along the 
road. He saw Miguel sitting by a window in 
his house. *' Good morning, Miguel. Will 
you come to the post office with me?" 

" Yes/' said Miguel. *' What are you going 
to do at the post office ? '' 

**I am going to send this letter to my 
Cousin Felix," said Alfredo. 

" May I see the letter? " said Miguel. 

" No," said Alfredo ; ** I cannot show it to 
you, for it is in an envelope." 

"Why do you put the letter in an en- 
velope?" said Miguel. 

*' I put it in the envelope because I do not 
want every one to read it," said Alfredo. 

**What is that red paper in the corner of 
the envelope ? " said Miguel. 

"That is a postage stamp," said Alfredo. 
"This postage stamp costs two cents. Tou 



must put a postage stamp on a letter before 
you can send it. Here is the post ofi&ce. I 
will give my letter to the postmaster. The 
postmaster is the man who has charge of all 
the letters that come to the post ofl&ce." 






The boys went into the post office. 

" Good morning," said Alfredo to the post- 
master. " I wish to send this letter to Manila. 
Willitgoto^iay?" 

"Yes," said the postmaster; "it will go 
this afternoon." 

"Are there any letters for me?" said 
Alfredo. " My name is Alfredo Torres." 
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"Tes/' said the postmaster; "here is a 
letter for you/' 

Alfredo took the letter. '* Oh I It is from 
Felix," he said. **Do you see the word 

I 

Manila in this circle on the envelope ? That 
tells where the letter came from. 

*^In the circle you can also see Mar. 12. 
That tells when Felix put the letter in the 
post office in Manila." 

"Rut why is the stamp so black?" said 
Miguel. 

''The stamp is made black so that it 
cannot be used again," said Alfredo. Then 
he opened the envelope and read the letter. 



stSry divtng hfirt d5n't €Ool 

bathjifd waterfall changing didn't onge 

THE MAN IN THE MOON 

Some people say that there is a man in the 
moon. If you ask them how the man came 
to be in the moon, they will tell you this 
story : — 



156 

Once there was a blacksmith who did not 
like his work. One day he said to himself: 
" My work is too warm. The sun is hot, and 
I have to work by this fire. I want to be 
something cool. I want to be a stone in a 
brook on the mountain." 

An old man was walking by the shop. 
He heard the blacksmith talking to himself. 
He said, ^' Blacksmith, what is that you are 
saying ? " 

"I was saying," said the blacksmith, "that 
my work is too hot, and that I want to be a 
stone in a brook on the mountain." 

"It shall be as you wish," said the old 
man. • He touched the blacksmith with his 
cane, and he became a stone in a brook on 
the mountain. 

For a long time the stone lay in the brook 
in the shade of the great trees of the forest. 
The cool waters of the brook bathed its sides. 

But one day a stonecutter came walking 
up the brook. He saw the stone and began 
to cut it 

The stone cried, " I have been a stone long 
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enough. I want to be the water in the 
brook." 

The old man was walking in the forest near 
the brook. He heard the stone, and said, " It 
shall be as you 
wish." And the 
stone became the 
water in the brook. 

At first the black- 
smith liked this 
very much. He went 
dancing over the 
stones, diving into 
the deep pdnds, and 
jumping over the 
waterfalls. But 
when night came, 
he could not stop 
to rest and to sleep, 
to be a brook any m 
ning, running, alwa 
stopping to rest. I 
ant to be in the sui 
sun." 
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The old man was fishing by the brook. He 
said to the brook, " It shall be as you wish/' 
The blacksmith was soon in the sun. But 
the sun was very, very hot. The light hurt 

« 

his eyes. 

He said, ^>This is hotter than being a 
blacksmith. The moon looks very cooL I 
want to be in the moon/' The old man said, 
** It shall be as you wish/' and the blacksmith 
went from the sun to the moon. 

But the blacksmith said, ''The moon is 
nearly as hot as the sun. I want to be a 
blacksmith again." 

''No," said the old man, "I am tired of 
your changing. You didn't want to be a 
blacksmith. You wanted to be a stone in a 
brook, and then a brook. You wanted to be 
in the sun, and then in the moon, and now 
you want to be a blacksmith again. No, you 
shall not be a blacksmith again. You shall 
always be the man in the moon." 

When we have work to do, we should do it 
well, and not always want to be doing some- 
thing else, like the man in the moon. 
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Twinkl^ diamdnd dew traveler 

wonder glorljiiis gl^id^g tinj^ 

TWINKLE, TWINKLE, LITTLE STAR 

Twinkle, twinkle, little star! 
How I wonder what you are, 
Up above the world so high. 
Like a diamond in the sky. 

When the glorious sun is set, 
When the grass with dew is wet, 
Then you show your little light, 
Twinkle, twinkle, all the night. 



K 



In the dark blue sky you keep, 
And often through my window peep ; 
For you never shut your eye 
Till the sun is in the sky. 

As your bright and tiny spark 
Guides the traveler through the dark, 
Though I know not what you are ; 
Twinkle, twinkle, little star I 



Ill 

wrOng 
fSrgSt 
hSppISst 



THE LOST BIRDIES 

Oh, where is the boy in his jacket of gray. 
Who climbed up a tree in the garden, to-day, 
And carried my three little birdies away ? 
They hardly were dressed. 
When he took from the nest 
My three little birdies, my dearest and best. 
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butterfly ! stop for a minute, I pray, 
Have you seen a boy in a jacket of gray, 
Who carried my three little birdies away? 

He had such pretty eyes, 

He was so small in size, 
That he cannot be wicked — but he cannot be 
wise. 

boy, little boy, in your jacket of gray ! 

If you will bring back my three birdies to-day ^ 

111 forget that you took them away. 

Ill sing all day long 

My happiest song. 
And I will forgive you this very great wrong- 



All things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures great and small. 

All things wise and wonderful. 
The Lord God made them all. 



Politeness is to do and say 

The kindest thing in the kindest way. 



LONDON BRIDGE 

London bridge is broken down, 
Bance over my Lady Lee ; 

London bridge is broken down, 
With a gay lady. 

How shall we build it up again ? 

Dance over my Lady Lee ; 
How shall we build it up again. 

With a gay lady ? 
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Build it up with silver and gold, 
Dance over my Lady Lee ; 

Build it up with silver and gold, 
With a gay lady. 

Silver and gold will be stolen away, 
Dance over my Lady Lee ; 

Silver and gold will be stolen away, 
With a gay lady. 

Build it up with wood and clay. 
Dance over my Lady Lee ; 

Build it up with wood and clay, 
With a gay lady. 

Wood and clay will wash away, 
Dance over my Lady Lee ; 

Wood and clay will wash away, 
With a gay lady. 

Build it up with stone so strong. 
Dance over my Lady Lee ; 

It will last for ages long. 
With a gay lady. 
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t^ticli stopped BtS^ chfttterlng 

THE MONKEYS AND THE RED CAPS 

In the forests there are many monkeys. 
They live in the trees and eat rice, corn, eggs, 
and fruit. 

Monkeys like to do what they see other 
monkeys doing. When they come to some- 
thing they have not seen before, they like to 
look at it, touch it, or tear it to pieces. 

One day a poor man was going through a 
forest on his way to a market. He was cany- 
ing many red caps in a basket. The day was 

very hot. He stopped under some large 

* 

trees. He took one of the red caps and put 
it on his head. Then he lay down on some 
dry leaves to rest, and was soon asleep. 

Some monkeys were up in the trees. They 
saw the man take a red cap from the basket 
and put it on his head. 

When the man was asleep, a monkey came 
down the tree. He stole one of the red caps 
and ran away. The other monkeys saw him 



steal tlie cap. So each monkey came to the 
basket, without making any noise, and carried 
away a cap. 

They put the caps on their heads, and began 
chattering and jumping about the trees. They 
made so much noise that the man awoke. 



He saw the monkeys in the trees with the 
red caps on their heads. There were no caps 
in his basket. He was very angry. He threw 
sticks and stones at the monkeys, and they 
threw sticks and leaves at him. 

Then he took off his cap and threw it at 
the monkeys. The monkeys took off their 
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caps and threw them at the man. All the 
caps fell to the ground, and the man put them 
in his basket again. Then the monkeys were 
angry, but the man went on to the market 



lazy wif ji rich 

ea^y^ byiXld svg&r 

THE LAZY MAN AND THE JAR OF RICE 

A lazy man once had a large jar of rice in 
his house. He laid a mat on the floor near 
the jar. He lay on the mat and thought : — 

" I shall sell the rice, and I shall buy as 
many chickens a« I ca. 

" The chickens will lay many eggs. Then I 
shall sell the chickens and the eggs, and buy 
as many pigs as I can. 

"When the pigs are large and there are 
many little pigs, I shall sell them all and 
buy as many carabaos as I can. 

" When I have many carabaos and many 
carabao calves, I shall sell them. With the 
money I shall buy a farm. 



" On the farm I shall raise many jars of rice. 
I shall have lai^e fields of corn and sugar 
cane. I shall sell the rice and sugar and 
corn, and I shall build a beautiful house. 



" When my house is built, I shall get a wife. 
She shall be the most beautiful woman in the 
country. 

" Then I shall be very rich. I shall be so 
happy that I shall dance." 

The lazy man kicked and broke the jar. The 
rice ran through the floor. The chickens and 
the pigs ate it. He had only the broken jar. 
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prin§e •wlf^ thrOn^ €5nt6nt6d 

wish pSla^ m&ster tir^d 



THE FISHERMAN AND HIS WIPE 

Many years ago a fisliennan and his wife 
lived in a little house near the sea. One 
morning, when he was fishing from his boat, 
the fisherman caught a large fish. 

f 

*' Do not kill me. Please put me into the 
water again," said the fish. 
"Why?" said the fisherman. 

" I am not a real fish," said the fish. " I 

* 

^ a prince. Please let me go." 

"I, will let you go," said the fisherman. 
" I do not want to eat a fish that can talk." 
Then he threw it into the sea and went home 
to tell his wife about the talking fish. 

" Did you ask anything of it ? " said she. 

" No ; why should I ask anything of a fish? " 
said he. 

** If the fish is a prince, he can give you any- 
thing you wish," said the wife. " Go to the sea 
again and ask the fish for a beautiful house '^ 



The fisherman laughed, and said, " How 
can a fish give me a house ? I do not want 
to ask a fish 
ior a house." 
But his wife 
would talk of 
nothing but 
the fish, and 
at last the 

fisherman went out on the sea in his boat 
to find the talking fish. He sang: — 

" prince of the sea, 
Come listen to me ; 
For my wife, Marie, 
Asks a wish of thee." 

The fish put its head out of the wdter and 
said, " What does she wish ? " 

" She does not like our little grass house," 
said the fisherman. " She wishes for a beauti- 
ful house." 

"Go home," said the fish. "She may 
have it." 

The fisherman went home, but the little 
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grass house was not there. He saw his wife 
standing by the door of a beautiful house. 

They went into the house and looked at 
the pretty rooms. '' How happy we shall be 
^ow I " said the fisherman. 

They lived in the house two weeks. Then 
the wife thought the house was too small. 
She did not like the garden. p. 

"How I should like to live in a palace 1" 
she said. "Go and ask the fish for a 
palace." 

" This house is good enough for me," said 
the fisherman. " I do not want to ask for a 
palace." 

But his wife said, " Tou must go now. I 
will not stay in this house another day." 
The man got into his boat again, and pad- 
dled it out to sea. Then he sang: — 

" prince of the sea, 
Come listen to me ; 
For my wife, Marie, 
Asks a wish of thee.^* 

" What does she want now ? " said the fish. 
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"I like the house you gave us/^ said the 
fisherman, " but she . wants a large palace." 

" She may have it," said the fish. 

Then the fisherman went home. He found 
his wife waiting for him in the garden of a 
large palace. She was wearing a beautiful 
dress. At first he did not know her. 

Tliey went into the palace. They saw the 
beautiful rooms, tables, chairs, and many 
things made of gold and silver. In the din- 
ing room there was a large table full of many 
good things to eat and drink. 

" Now we have all we can ever wish for," 
said the fisherman. ** We shall be very happy." 

"We shall see about that," said the wife; 

The next morning the wife said, "Hus- 
band, you must be a king, for I want to be 
a queen." 

The fisherman said, ** I do not wish to be 
a king." 

" Then I shall be a queen," said the wife. 
"Go and tell the fish about fit." Then the 
fisherman took his little boat and paddled 
out on the sea again. He sang: — 



« prince of the sea, 
Come listen to me; 
For my wife, Marie, 
Asks a wish of thee." 

"What does she want now? " said the fish, 

"She wishes to be a queen," said the man. 

" She may be a queen," said the fish. 

Then the fisherman went home. He found 

° Hi^r palace. The gardens 

i larger and more beautiful. 

re were many soldiers and 

ants. Everything in the 

;ce was made of silver and 

d. 

;e found his wife sitting 
on a throne. He said, 

"Now we shall never 

wish for anything more. You will be happy 
with me now, will you not ? " 
" No, I will not," said the wife. 
That night, while the tired fisherman was 
sleeping, the wife was trying to think of 
something more to wish for. 
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In the morning, when she saw the sun, she 
said: *'Qh, yes, now I know, I want to be 
master of the sun.'' Then she called her 
husband. '' Get up ! Get up ! Go tell the 
fish that I wish to be master of the sun.'' 

The poor fisherman jumped out of bed. 
He rubbed his eyes and said, '^What did 
you say ? " 

'* I wish to be master of the sun. I wish 
to make it rise or set when I please.'' 

"0, wife, do you want to be a god? " said 
the fisherman. 

*'That is what I want," said the wife. 
'^ Go and tell the fish." 

"It will not be right to ask the fish for 
anything more," said the fisherman.^ **He 
gave us a beautiful house, and then a palace. 
Now you are a queen, and you should be con- 
tented." 

''I will not be contented," said his wife. 
**This palace is not good enough for me. 
Now go and do as I tell you." 

The fisherman went once more out on the 
sea in his little boat. He sang : — 
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" prince of the sea, 
Come listen to me; 
For my wife, Marie, 
Asks a wish of thee." 

" What does she want now ? " said the fish. 

" She wants to be master of the sun/' said 
the fisherman. 

" She wants to be a god, does she ? '' said 
the fish. 

*'Yes, that is what she wishes," said the 
fisherman. 

^*Go home, then," said the fish. "Ton 
will find her in the little old grass house near 
the sea." 

I think they are living in the little old 
house to-day. 
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DIRECTIONS FOR TEACHERS 

L Conversation. Have a talk with the pupils in connection 
with each lesson. Require them to answer questions about 
what they have read. Sometimes write the questions on 
the blackboard, then require the pupils to find the answers in 
the reading lesson, and repeats them either orally or in writing. 
Encourage the pupils to ask each other questions about the 
lesson. 

When lessons are about common objects, as the corn plant, 
the dragon fly, or ants, show these things to the pupils, talk 
about their parts, habits, and uses. Teach new words as far as 
possible in connection with the objects to which they relate. 

In the lessons on the industries, such as that on the black- 
smith, get some of the tools that are used, talk about the work- 
man, and have the pupils imitate his motions while at work. 
Let one boy be a tailor, and have another boy come to him and 
talk about having a coat made. Teach in the same way, in 
the lesson on the shoemaker, how to order a pair of shoes and 
tell how they are to be made. Have a conversation lesson each 
day on some familiar subject. (See Conversations in Part I. 
of " First Lessons in English.") 

II. Reproduction, After the pupils have read a lesson, 
have learned all the new words, and have answered questions 
about the things mentioned, require them to tell the story of 
the lesson in their own words. Help them with questions 
when necessary, but it is generally best for the pupils to learn 
to speak without this aid. 

Often ask pupils to repeat the story of some lesson which 
they have read several days before. Be sure that the pupils 
understand what they say, and are not merely repeating words 
from the book. After a pupil has learned to tell a story well 
he may be asked to write it. Go slowly in correcting errors in 
speaking and writing. The most important thing at first is to 
have the pupil speak and write. 

III. Spelling. Require the pupils to spell all new words 
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as they are learned. Select lists of words from the reading 
lesson. Write these words on the blackboard and use them 
for spelling lessons. 

Dictate the words separately or in sentences. Bequire the 
pupils to compose sentences containing the words. Have the 
pupils spell lists of words which contain the same sounds and 
lists which name actions^ qualities^ or things on the farm, at 
home, etc. 

lY. WritiTig. Most of the written work in connection with 
ibis book is given in Part I. of " First Lessons in English.'* 

But the exercises given there should be varied and supple- 
mented by requiring the pupils to^ — 

1. Write answers to questions about the reading lesson. 

2. Write questions about the subject of the reading lesson. 

5. Copy statements or questions in which the new words are 
foandy or use the new words in original sentences. 

4 Write from dictation sentences selected from the reading 
lesson. 

6. Write from memory some of the easiest stories. 

V. Phonics. Review daily the exercises on vowel and con- 
sonant sounds, until each pupil can make each sound correctly 
and recognize the sound by its special marking. Have the 
pupils pronounce the lists of words, emphasizing the important . 
sound in each list. After the sounds and their markings have 
been learned, require the pupils to pronounce new words by 
the markings. As soon as new sounds and their markings are 
learned, apply them in pronouncing new words. Have the 
pupils find words containing the new sound, or make lists of 
words containing the same sound. 

Frequently read to the pupils and require them to imitate 
your pronunciation and emphasis. Sometimes have concert 
reading, being careful that the pupils read together and 
distinctly. 

yi. Poems. After reading and explaining a i)oem, require 
the pupils to read it, then to learn and recite it. See that the 
pupils understand the lessons taught in these poems. Show 
them how to play and sing London Bridge, and other games. 
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